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"OUR  FLAG" 


■Address  delivered  at  the  Flag  Day  celebration. 

N  every  epoch  of  history  we  find  that  various  nations 
have  had  some  flag  or  standard  that  symbolized  their 
power  or  signified  their  aspirations.  There  was  never 
a  tribe,  as  far  as  we  know,  that  had  not  its  own  insig- 
nia to  distinguish  it  from  other  tribes.  A  flag  is  the 
symbol  of  the  majesty  of  a  country  and  every  citizen 
reveres  it  for  what  it  signifies.  We  are  as  familiar 
with  the  Koman  Eagles  of  old  as  we  are  with  the 
French  Tricolor  of  today.  As  the  Romans  held  their  Eagles 
sacred,  and  as  the  French  revere  their  Tricolor,  so  we  citizens 
of  the  United  States  look  upon  our  glorious  Stars  and  Stripes 
as  the  flag  of  free  men;  the  standard  of  liberty,  as  dear  to  us 
as  life  itself. 

But  why  this  display  of  patriotism!  Why  has  our  govern- 
ment set  aside  a  day  each  year  to  be  known  as  Flag  Day?  This 
has  been  done  simply  to  remind  us  that,  as  citizens  of  this  great 
nation,  we  have  a  duty  to  perform  in  regard  to  our  flag;  to  make 
us  aware  of  the  fact  that  as  followers  of  that  flag  we  owe  it  a  full 
measure  of  respect.  As  we  have  been  given  the  right  to  the 
protection  of  this  flag,  whether  we  are  at  home  or  abroad,  so  we 
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have  the  corresponding  duty  to  respect  it  at  all  times  and  to 
pay  to  it  due  homage. 

By  the  very  fact  that  this  day  has  been  set  aside  for  such 
a  noble  purpose,  we  are  bound,  as  American  citizens,  to  observe 
it  in  a  fitting  manner.  It  is  proper  that  we  do  this,  not  because 
of  the  significance  of  the  material  itself,  nor  merely  because  this 
flag  has  a  certain  intrinsic  value,  but  because  of  the  sacred 
principles  for  which  it  stands. 

When  we  stop  for  a  moment  and  consider  the  price  in  blood 
paid  by  our  forefathers  that  we  might  enjoy  the  freedom  and 
liberty  that  was  long  denied  them;  when  we  consider  the  lives 
that  were  given  to  preserve  and  guard  that  flag,  and  when  we 
think  of  all  the  noble  deeds  that  have  been  accomplished  by  the 
inspiration  of  that  flag,  is  it  any  wonder  that  we  hold  it  as  dear 
as  life  itself?  Is  it  any  wonder  that  we  feel  proud  to  see  our 
colors  waving  throughout  the  country? 

I  think  the  most  inspiring  sight  I  ever  witnessed  was 
during  the  late  war  when  I  saw  thousands  of  red-blooded  Amer- 
icans stand  at  attention  for  a  few  minutes  each  day  as  the  colors 
were  being  hoisted  or  lowered  while  the  band  played  the  Star 
Spangled  Banner.  By  that  simple  act  they  gave  testimony  each 
day  of  their  love  of  the  flag  and  the  principles  for  which  they 
were  ready  to  give  to  the  last.  Many  of  you  have  no  doubt 
witnessed  the  same  ceremony  countless  times,  but  I  will  venture 
to  say  that  each  time  your  emotions  were  stirred  to  depths  to 
which  no  other  ceremony  is  capable  of  stirring  you. 

Where  is  there  a  red-blooded  American  who  can  look  upon 
the  Stars  and  Stripes  unmindful  of  a  feeling  of  pride?  Where 
is  there  an  American  citizen,  be  he  foreign-born  or  a  native  son, 
who  is  not  rilled  with  a  righting  spirit  when  he  witnesses  the 
solemn  hoisting  of  the  colors?  Where  is  there  a  true  patriot 
who  is  not  proud  to  see  his  flag  hoisted  in  a  foreign  land?  But 
what  is  the  cause  of  this  feeling  of  patriotism  of  which  the  sight 
of  our  colors  makes  us  mindful?    What  is  that  something  that 
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inspires  men  to  fight  and  die  for  their  flag    Surely  no  such  noble 
deeds  arise  from  mere  superficial  patriotism. 

That  same  thing,  whatever  else  it  may  be  called,  is  pure 
love  of  country  and  respect  for  the  freedom  and  liberty  of  which 
our  flag  is  a  symbol.  It  is  pure  love  of  country  that  makes  a 
nation  what  it  is.  Without  it  a  nation  is  nothing.  It  was  love 
of  country  that  inspired  the  old  Greeks  and  Eomans  to  do  the 
noble  deeds  that  are  recorded  in  the  pages  of  history.  It  was 
the  burning  desire  for  freedom  and  liberty  that  caused  our  fore- 
fathers to  give  even  their  lives  in  defense  of  the  principles  em- 
bodied in  that  flag.  It  was  again  the  high  esteem  for  those 
principles  that  urged  our  fellow  men  to  leave  their  homes  to 
fight  in  the  bloody  fields  of  France.  It  is  the  one  thing  that  has 
made  our  country  the  great  world  power  that  it  is  today  and  has 
placed  us  among  the  foremost  nations  of  the  world.  It  is  this 
alone  which  has  enabled  us  to  forge  ahead  from  a  few  colonies 
in  a  wilderness  to  the  world's  most  illustrious  nation. 

Our  flag  symbolizes  our  just  pride  in  what  we  have  accom- 
plishd.  Hence  we  are  gathered  here  today  to  kindle  anew  our 
love  of  country,  and  to  awaken  within  us  the  fire  of  devotion  to 
our  flag.  This  flag  is  the  symbol  of  patriotic  freedom ;  it  is  the 
guarantee  of  the  liberty  which  we  enjoy  and  which  we  prize  so 
highly.  Let  us  then,  by  all  we  hold  sacred,  foster  in  our  hearts 
genuine  love  of  country  by  respect  for  our  flag,  and  cherish 
the  sentiment  that  binds  us  together — a  nation,  one  and  indivis- 
ible, four-square  to  all  the  winds  that  blow. 

— Leo  Bolen. 
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THE  HOUR  OF  DECISION 


T  had  been  one  of  those  disagreeable  summer  days  wit 
a  low  atmospheric  pressure,  which  usually  is  ver 
disasterous  to  a  man's  ambition.  Throughout  th 
day  the  large  fleecy  clouds  had  slowly  gathered  unti 
now,  when  they  wTere  overshadowing  the  western  hoi 
izon.  Nightfall  was  harkened  to  an  early  hour  o 
darkness  by  an  oncoming  storm.  Presently  beam 
of  lightning  could  be  seen  far  out  in  the  west  am 
were  followed  by  a  low  rumble,  which  was  barely  audible.  Sooi, 
a  cool  breeze  began  to  stir.  It  was  indeed  a  wronderful  lul 
most  pleasing  to  human  life  and  very  refreshing.  However,  h 
a  short  time  the  air  began  to  increase  in  motion,  and  large  drop 
of  rain  began  to  fall.  Now  threatening  zig-zag  flashes  of  light 
ning  spelled  out  revenge  for  the  quiet,  unpleasant  life  of  th 
day.  All  was  apparently  quiet,  when  suddenly  a  huge,  pene 
trating  flash  cut  a  long  crooked  gash  in  the  sky,  showing  a  dee]; 
treacherous  cut  to  the  very  bone  of  sight.  In  another  minut<; 
a  crashing,  roaring  thunderbolt  exploded  forth.  Then  as  thougi 
a  huge  reservoir  had  burst,  rain  began  to  pour  down.  Th- 
wind  had  steadily  increased  and  by  this  time  was  blowing  a 
a  terrific  velocity,  sending  the  rain  with  a  twirling  swish  to  tin 
ground. 

In  all  this  wTet,  inky  black  stood  a  little  village  depot,  whicl 
remained  open  into  a  late  hour  of  the  night  waiting  for  trail 
number  eight.  Yet,  except  for  the  noise  of  the  storm,  the  ex 
change1  was  noticeably  quiet,  for  only  the  operator  was  present 
in  the  little  old  shack.  She  had  just  taken  a  dispatch;  and,  a*j 
she  turned  to  the  clock,  she  caught  a  glimpse  of  a  hard  surly 
face  framed  in  the  little  side  window.  It  was  evident  that  the 
man  was  a  mischief  maker,  since  few  people  would  venture  out 
in  such  a  night.    Time  after  time  he  pounded  with  heavy  thuds] 
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upon  the  window,  and  with  each  rap,  Miss  Adams,  the  operator, 
grew  more  pale  and  terrified.  She  could  plainly  hear  him  curse 
in  low  words  of  contempt.  Now  he  was  prying  and  pounding', 
i  and  with  each  little  exertion  the  window  slowly  raised.  Marian, 
as  she  was  known  the  town  over,  realized  that  in  a  few  minutes 
he  would  fling  the  window  wide  open  and  enter.  Quickly  she 
collected  her  thoughts  and,  slipping  unseen  from  the  desk,  hid 
herself  securely  behind  the  large  safe.  She  had  just  seated  her- 
self when  the  burglar  completed  his  task,  and  flung  the  window 
open.  He  leaped  into  the  room  and  looked  cautiously  arounc 
iSoon  the  glare  of  his  wandering  eyes  rested  in  the  safe.  He 
walked  lightly  across  the  room  and  began  to  work  the  combina- 
tion. Marion  heard  him,  and  without  hesitating  longer  sprang 
to  her  feet;  and  after  pushing  him  aside,  perched  her  dapper 
frame  in  front  of  the  safe  door.  The  burglar  was  startled  by 
such  boldness.  Glancing  at  her  face  his  black  dazzling  eyes 
met  with  hers.  Instantly  the  two  recognized  each  other.  It  im- 
mediately became  apparent  that  these  moments  were  the  ghosts 
of  old  moments,  this  hour  but  a  pale  repetition  of  hours  both 
had  known  in  the  past.  In  the  man's  mind  surged  ideas  of  a 
former  age  which  was  not  spent  in  bright  tidings  with  this  young 
lady.  Had  she  not  once  been  his  sweetheart!  What  did  she 
think  of  him  now,  standing  before  her  in  the  attire  of  a  burglar? 

Marian  had  loved  this  man,  and  at  this  very  moment  sym- 
pathised with  him.  Yet  she  could  not  speak  to  tell  him  that  she 
loved  him  still.  No,  he  would  have  to  run  his  course,  and  prove 
I  that  he  was  still  a  man.  He  had  some  good  within  him,  and  it 
was  only  through  the  folly  of  greed  after  great  riches — riches 
for  his  future  wife — that  caused  him  to  separate  from  her  ten 
years  before.  What  would  he  do?  Would  he  recognize  her  and 
make  a  vow  to  turn  to  the  right  path?  She  could  not  dare  to 
give  him  an  inkling  of  encouragement,  and  therefore  the  ex- 
pression on  her  face  seemed  to  say,  "I  am  marble,  move  me." 

Time  lingered  on  yet  the  man  made  no  move.    He  stood  be- 
fore his  opponent  with  the  wild  grace  of  an  untamed  tree.    He 
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was  debating  with  himself.  The  palace  of  his  soul  had  at  01 
time  grown  large  with  hope  for  this  very  maiden,  and  his  miri 
was  now  haunted  by  little  memories  that  crtept  out  of  'h 
muddled  brain.  There  was  a  time  when  he  could  not  hear  tl 
voice  of  his  present  for  the  whisperings  which  were  to  folio 
into  his  past.  As  minute  by  minute  slipped  by  his  heart  bega 
to  soften,  and  its  palpitation  seemed  to  speak  words  of  a  ne 
love.  Before  him  he  knew  stood  the  lady  of  his  dreams,  tl 
innocent  spur  to  his  guilty  ambition.  Now  and  then  he  woulj 
wonder  about  her  present  welfare,  and  signs  of  treachery  woul 
form  upon  his  face,  but  would  fade  away  like  the  dawn  of  da 
into  a  bright  and  sunny  smile.  What  should  he  do!  He  kne1 
that  in  another  minute  number  eight  would  be  due.  He  had  t 
make  a  decision  and  had  to  make  it  quickly.  Shuffling  a  few  fe< 
closer  he  reached  into  his  pocket  for  his  revolver.  With  a  d< 
termined  jerk  he  pulled  it  out.  He  glanced  at  it,  and  then  at  t!i 
pretty  maiden's  face.  He  swore  softly  to  his  honor,  he  mad 
a  decision.  Just  then  the  train  shrieked  a  loud  whistle,  whil 
in  the  exchange  a  low  muffled  sound  broke  the  silence.  Did  li 
kiss  her  or  did  he  shoot? 

Harold  J.  Bonnstetter. 


The  Night  is  Still 

The  night  is  still;  the  bustling  day, 
With  all  its  echoes  loud  and  shrill, 
Has  tired  now  and  gone  its  way; 

The  night  is  still. 
A  lonely  owl  complained  until 
The  passing  of  the  last  dim  ray 
By  shadows  hovering  on  the  hill. 
The  crickets  now  their  chirps  allay; 
The  restless  trees  of  dancing  frill, 
In  quiet  whisper  seem  to  say, 

"The  night  is  still." 

— Martin  N.  Britten. 
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WHAT  I  EXPECT  TO  GET  OUT  OF  MY 
COLLEGE  EDUCATION 

*  Essay  which  won  second  place  in  the  Intercollegiate  English  Contest.  The 
subject  was  announced  the  morning-  of  the  contest.  Six  hours  was  given  to  write 
the   Essays. 

t  OT  so  long  ago  I  had  a  delightful  conversation  with  a 
very  successful  business  man,  my  uncle,  who  happens 
to  be  my  senior  by  about  forty  years.  He  had  never 
stepped  inside  a  college,  except,  perhaps,  to  straighten 
up  some  outstanding  accounts.  Nevertheless  the  old 
gentleman  wTas  very  much  interested  in  the  welfare 
of  the  younger  men  growing  up  about  him. 

My  uncle 's  chief  complaint  against  a  college  edu- 
cation was  that  the  student  suffers  a  tremendous  loss  of  time. 
He  claimed  that  the  average  young  fellow  looks  upon  his  edu- 
cation rather  as  an  agreeable  way  to  spend  a  few  carefree  years 
than  as  very  serious  proposition.  He  further  maintained  that  the 
student  goes  to  college  with  no  well  developed  sense  of  respon- 
sibility and  comes  out  the  same  way.  His  inference  was  that 
real  intellectual  development  and  tests  of  character  are  to  be 
sought  in  the  struggles  end  brain  battles  of  the  world,  where 
there  is  something  tangible  to  be  lost  if  a  man  fails. 

Now  I  myself  being  a  college  student  and  a  great  believer 
in  higher  education  felt  as  though  I  really  ought  to  take  issue 
with  my  old  friend,  and,  in  my  own  poor  way,  outline  for  him  a 
few  of  the  benefits  I  had  so  far  gleaned  from  my  college  life, 
and  tell  him  of  those  that  I  hoped  to  gain  in  the  future.  I  cau- 
tioned him  not  to  take  it  amiss  if  what  I  had  to  say  proved  the 
exad  opposite  of  what  he  himself  maintained  to  be  the  general 
condition.  I  also  told  him  that  I  spoke  almost  entirely  from 
what  my  schooling  and  experience  had  taught  me  to  believe, 
Prom  what  I  had  learned  at  St.  Dunstan's,  and  that  I  could  not 
vouch  for  conditions  as  they  might  obtain  elsewhere. 

"My  good  sir,"  I  began,  "when  I  came  here  to  enter  college, 
I  bad  attained  the  proud  age  of  seventeen  and  the  most  serious 
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considerations  that  had  ever  occurred  to  me  were  the  chances 
of  success  or  failure  which  loomed  up  before  the  annual  high 
school  examinations.  My  father,  when  I  left  for  St.  Dunstan's, 
cautioned  me  to  think  often  of  the  counsels  he  had  given  me 
during  my  last  few  months  at  home.  And  sir,  what  he  most 
insisted  on  was  a  development  of  a  sense  of  deep  responsibility 
first  towards  God,  my  Maker  and  Infinite  Benefactor,  secondly, 
towards  myself,  and  lastly  towards  my  family  and  my  country. 
I  used  to  think  that  he  expected  quite  a  good  deal,  but,  for  all 
that,  I  decided  not  to  worry  about  it  but  merely  to  do  the  right 
thing  at  the  right  time  and  let  the  rest  take  care  of  itself. 

"I  remember  well  how  hard  it  was  at  first  to  do  the  right 
thing  at  the  right  time.  It  took  lots  of  will  power  and  prayer. 
I  had  no  one  to  force  me ;  whether  I  chose  to  make  a  call  or  go 
to  the  theater,  or  decided  to  put  in  the  required  amount  of  study 
over  my  books — it  was  all  my  own  affair.  Virtue  was  indeed 
its  own  reward,  and  a  mighty  slim  one  it  often  seemed,  too. 

"But  one  day  early  in  the  year  a  little  work  by  Professor 
James  on  'Habit'  chanced  to  fall  into  my  hands.  I  read  it  and 
re-read  it.  Putting  the  book  aside,  I  then  and  there  determined 
to  live  my  college  life  according  to  a  certain  plan  so  as  to  get 
the  most  out  of  every  twenty-four  hours.  I  wrote  that  plan  out. 
Shortly  afterwards  the  student  body  was  assembled  for  the 'Sol- 
emn Mass  which  constitutes  the  formal  opening  of  our  collegiate 
year.  The  Rector,  in  his  sermon  that  day,  strongly  advised  us 
to  put  order  into  our  lives,  and  especially  habits  of  regular  de- 
votion. He  reminded  us  at  some  length,  of  the  natural  and 
supernatural  advisability  of  a  definite  'modus  vivendi'  and  told 
us  that  we  would  never  regret  a  well  thought  out  plan  of  study 
and  recreation.  That  sermon  cemented  my  former  resolution, 
and  sir,  I  have  stuck  to  it  now  for  three  years.  Of  course  ex- 
perience has  shown  me  many  ways  of  improving  my  first  plans 
and,  if  a  change  seems  for  the  better,  I  always  try  it. 

"Uncle,  the  benefits  I  have  derived  from  thus  carrying  on 
my  college  life  are  really  so  many  that  I  could  scarcely  mention 
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them  all.    Let  us  consider  only  a  few  of  them. 

"Now  while  I  don't  claim  to  be  a  plaster  paris  saint,  yet 
I  have  acquired  the  habit  of  timely  devotion  to  the  Lord.  You 
really  can  never  tell  to  what  extent  prayer  will  help  you  until 
you  realize  the  peace  of  mind  consequent  upon  regular  and  well 
directed  devotion.  Of  course,  Uncle,  being  a  Catholic,  you  un- 
derstand how  all  this  works  out  for  the  student's  ultimate  good. 

"Then  too,  you  need  never  concern  yourself  about  the  mor- 
ality of  the  young  fellow  who  attends  habitually  to  his  religious 
duties.  I  have  known  some  disastrous  exceptions  to  this  rule, 
I  admit,  but  then,  you  know,  the  best  horse  sometimes  comes  in 
last.  But  I  tell  you  this,  that  the  greater  majority  of  young 
men  with  whom  I  am  associated  here  are  of  such  an  exemplary , 
character,  that  I  would  not  hesitate  for  a  moment  to  introduce 
any  one  of  them  to  my  dearest  friend  on  earth,  my  mother. 

"However,  I'll  admit  that  good  religious  and  moral  habits 
are  easily  adhered  to  while  in  a  Catholic  college.  But  won't 
you  agree  that  those  habits  formed  in  early  life  are  generally 
the  ones  that  stick  to  the  end?  While  we  may  not  so  often  think 
of  these  things  after  graduation,  still  even  the  unconscious  bear- 
ing these  habits  will  have  on  us  in  future  years,  is  of  untold 
worth.  Due  to  them  it  will  always  be  easier  to  do  the  right 
thing  at  the  right  time;  we  shall  be  able  more  readily  to  over-, 
come  those  tendencies  that  are  liable  to  lead  us  from  the  path 
of  duty  and  thereby  hinder  our  chancs  of  success.  When  we 
know  a  thing  has  to  be  done  we  just  tackle  the  job,  do  our  best, 
and  let  it  go  at  that.  Men  without  this  training  are  constantly 
scheming  how  to  crawl  out  from  under  their  burdens.  They 
have  never  been  able  to  realize  their  capabilities  and  consequent- 
ly are  more  ready  and  willing  to  shirk  a  difficult  task  than  meet 
it  on  fair  ground.  They  have  never  schooled  themselves  in  do- 
ing the  right  thing  at  the  right  time.  Hence  they  find  it  very 
hard  to  follow  a  line  of  action  or  method  of  attack  to  its  end. 
Their  will  is  constantly  hampered  by  other  considerations;  they 
don't  seem  to  be  able  to  concentrate  upon  a  weighty  matter  for 
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ny  length  of  time.  That  is  why  you  find  ninety  percent,  of  the 
ve  thousand  dollar  positions  given  to  less  than  two  percent  of 
he  men  of  the  land — no,  not  because  any  particular  college  has 
laced  its  imprint  on  these  men,  but  because  their  habits  of 
liought  and  life  make  them  alone  fit  to  be  entrusted  with  great 
esponsibility. ' ' 

At  first  my  uncle  began  running  his  finger  around  his  collar 
s  though  seeking  another  objection. 

"But  what's  the  use,"  he  said,  "of  all  those  foolish  things 
ley  teach  you.  What  good  is  all  this  Greek  and  Latin,  trig, 
nd  history  to  a  man  of  the  world?  Whoever  gives  a  thought 
b  William  the  Conqueror  or  wTho  cares  whether  I  say  'he  don't' 
r  'he  doesn't'?  For  mine,  give  me  the  lad  who  gets  an  early 
tart  in  business — he'll  know  thoroughly  that  which  is  quite 
nough  to  expect  from  any  man." 

"Listen,"  I  replied,  "the  knowledge  of  such  things  in  itself 
all  probably  never  increase  the  net  earnings  of  anybody.  But 
he  experience  of  ages  has  taught  educators  that  there  are  eer- 
ain  branches  of  knowledge  the  study  of  which  is  wTell  adapted 
o  the  training  of  our  faculties.  It  is  by  assiduous  application 
o  the  tasks  assigned  in  these  branches,  by  learning  to  see  the 
)gical  connection  of  the  several  parts  or  divisions  of  a  study, 
nd  by  appreciating  the  systematic  presentation  of  a  subject — ■ 
t  is  by  all  this,  I  say,  that  we  really  win  success  in  the  end. 
acquisition  of  capability  is  what  the  collegeman  strives  for.  By 
tudy  we  learn  how  to  grasp  a  problem  and  look  at  it  from  sev- 
ral  viewpoints,  to  see  various  phases  of  it,  and  thereby  to  select 
tie  best  method  of  attacking  and  successfully  solving  the  diffi- 
ulties. 

"A  business  man  is  daily  confronted  by  questions  that  re- 
hire immediate  action  and  unless  his  intellect  has  been  put 
hrough  the  preliminary  exercises,  he  finds  himself  unable  to 
ope  with  the  situation.  For  example,  take  an  athlete  and  a 
lan  who  seldom  gives  time  to  bodily  exercise.  If  called  upon 
o  accomplish  a  feat  of  strength  or  skill,  do  you  not  think  the 
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man  who  lias  habitually  trained  his  body  has  the  better  chance 
He  knows  how  to  apply  his  energy  where  it  will  be  most  effec 
ive,  how  to  conserve  his  strength.  He  does  not  exhaust  hi1 
powers  at  the  start  but  saves  enough  kpep'  for  the  home  stretcl 
But  the  other — he  soon  wearies  himself  and  gets  nowhere.  ] 
is  the  same  with  the  mind.  The  man  with  the  trained  intellec 
knows  what  phases  of  the  question  to  eliminate  and  what  t 
single  out  for  particular  attention.  In  other  words  he  uses  n 
1  waste  motion.' 

"But  you  must  not  think,"  I  continued,  "that  all  student 
desire  the  same  benefits  from  their  education.  That  all  rest 
with  the  individual.  'As  you  sow,  so  shall  you  reap.'  All 
maintain  is  this — that  the  average  young  man  runs  a  bette 
chance  of  meeting  with  success  if  he  goes  to  college  than  if  h 
doesn't," 

My  uncle  had  fought  his  way  to  a  place  in  the  world  an 
was  by  no  means  willing  to  admit  defeat  at  the  hands  of  on 
so  much  his  junior;  and  from  the  way  he  put  his  next  difficulty 
could  see  that  he  expected  the  argument  to  close  in  his  favoi 
He  maintained  that  in  most  colleges  too  much  attention  is  pai> 
to  the  social  events  on  the  calendar;  that  a  young  man  is  mor 
deeply  interested  in  making  himself  popular  with  young  me: 
and  women  in  his  "set"  than  in  sticking  to  the  books;  therefor 
college  was  a  huge  joke. 

"Well  perhaps  it  is,"  I  replied,  "but  in  this  as  well  as  i 
other  matters,  things  rest  largely  with  the  individual.  True  i 
is  there  are  some  who  attend  college  merely  for  what  they  cai 
'the  life.'  But  if  this  occupies  most  of  their  attention,  and  i 
the  college  is  run  right,  don't  you  see  that  such  a  fellow  stand 
a  very  slim  chance  of  remaining  at  college?  A  man's  stay  doe^ 
not  depend  on  what  he  is  and  what  he  does  while  outside,  bu 
on  what  he  makes  of  himself  in  the  lecture  hall  and  examinatioi 
room.  And  believe  me,  it  is  a  rare  thing  for  a  social  lion  t< 
carry  off  scholastic  laurels. 

"Xow,  of  course,  I  don't  mean  to  decry  these  social  activi 
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es.  It  is  by  such  that  we  learn  to  meet  people  both  young  and 
Id.  We  get  their  views  on  many  questions  and  find  out  that 
ie  opinions  of  others  count  as  well  as  our  own.  Now  from  your 
xperience  in  the  business  w7orld,  you  must  know  that  a  'good 
ddress'  is  often  as  valuable  as  talent.  If  you  can  meet  a  man 
ad  convince  him  by  your  manner  that  you  are  a  competent,  trust- 
worthy fellow,  you  stand  a  much  better  chance  of  landing  his 
usiness  than  the  retiring,  reticent  fellow  who  expects  things  to 
m2  his  way  without,  as  you  say,  'going  out  after  it'." 

"Son,"  broke  in  my  uncle,  "don't  get  all  puffed  up  when  I 
sll  you  that  you  have  answered  my  three  main  '  kicks '  on  college 
■ducation.  I  had  always  felt  that  responsibility  was  seldom  en- 
endered  in  the  students,  that  they  had  to  learn  a  lot  of  useless 
ubbish,  and  finally,  that  a  great  share  of  their  time  was  devoted 
o  the  frivolities  of  social  life  and  the  punch  bowl.  Son,  stick  to 
:.  A  college  career  increases  your  chance  in  the  future  100  per 
ent," 

The  Jack  of  Hearts. 

Robert  Burkley.        ; 


Triumph 

With  the  buds   and  the  blossoms   a  blooming, 
And  the  robin  according  his  lay; 

With  the  earth  a  glad  vesture  assuming, 
How  can  we  be  other  than  gay? 

With  the  sun  on  his  yearly  invasion, 
Dispersing  the  forces  of  gloom, 

And  with  knightly  and  winning  persuasion 
Enticing  the  flowers  to  bloom — 

With  the   earth  on  a  glorious   conquest, 
Should  our  blades  not  in  unison  ring 

For  hard  Winter's  fall  in  the  contest 
And  the  triumph  of  glorious  Spring? 
— J.  P.  Boesen. 
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EKFECT  comradship  is  the  rare  gift  of  God.    Its  pres- 
P  once  is  never  a  certainty  and  ean  only  be  suspected. 

Noah  Wales  and  his  daughter,  Claire,  walking  down 
the  streets  of  Weatherton,  a  small  village  nestling  in 
the  heart  of  Illinois,  presented  a  picture  that  per- 
mitted no  room  for  doubt.    Their  evening  walks  and 
constant  comradship  had  become  a  byword  among 
their  fellow  citizens.     Mr.  Wales  was  a  busy  man. 
c  was  cashier  of  the  Weatherton  National  Bank  in  addition  to 
eing  one  of  the  trustees  of  the  village.    Nevertheless,  he  always 
mnd  time  to  give  his  motherless  daughter  the  little  attentions 
mt  so  endeared  her  to  him.     As  they  strolled  down  the  main 
treet  this  autumn  evening,  the  nods  and  remarks  of  their  fellow 
tizens  gave  perfect  evidence  of  the  esteem  with  which  they 
ere  regarded.     Turning  into  the  elm  shaded  street  that  shel- 
red  their  cozy  little  home,  Claire's  eyes  brightened  perceptibly. 
"Hello  there,  Claire,"  rang  a  cheery  voice  from  across  the 
Net. 

The  speaker  was  a  dapper  young  man,  assistant  to  Mr. 
^rales  at  the  bank. 

The  radiance  of  his  pleasant  face  told  of  his  more  than 
assing  interest  in  Claire.  The  town  had  long  watched  the 
rowth  of  their  friendship.  Jack  Graham  had  risen  to  Iris  pres- 
nt  position  by  sheer  hard  work  and  constant  application.  He 
ad  won  the  esteem  of  his  friends  and  of  Mr.  Wales,  and  it  was 
inspected  that  he  had  also  won  the  affection  of  Claire. 

"Oh  Jack,"  pouted  the  young  lady,  "I  am  so  glad  you  hap- 
ened  along.  Father  has  been  very  gloomy  tonight  and  I  have 
ist  about  given  up  trying  to  dispel  the  gloom.  He  won't  even 
3nnde  to  me  the  cause  of  his  worry." 

"Just  feel  that  I  need  a  rest  tonight,"  exclaimed  Mr.  WTales. 
I  am  just  troubled  with  a  little  headache.     Suppose  you  take 
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Claire  homo,  Jack,  and  I'll  go  down  to  see  Dr.  Johnson."    Th 
old  man  walked  off. 

"I  feel  anxious  about  father,  Jack.  He  has  seemed  worrie( 
all  evening.  I  believe  this  headache  is  caused  by  something  oi 
his  mind.    Have  things  been  running  smoothly  at  the  bank?" 

"Perfectly  fine.  He's  been  quite  busy  checking  the  reserv< 
funds  and  is  probably  fatigued." 

As  they  turned  into  the  trellis  covered  house,  Claire  re 
peatecl  her  worries  to  Jack  who  could  only  offer  his  consolations 

Walking  briskly  away,  Jack  pondered  over  Claire's  word: 
and  Mr.  Wales'  preoccupation.  The  thought  of  Claire  worrying 
was  sufficient  to  disturb  his  peace  of  mind.  He  scarcely  had  his 
evening  meal  and,  after  pacing  restlessly  around  the  house  foi 
a  long  time,  went  out  into  the  air  and  strolled  aimlessly  abou 
town  for  several  hours. 

Was  it  from  force  of  habit  that  he  finally  found  himsel 
walking  toward  the  bank,  or  was  it  presentiment?  He  came  td 
with  a  start.  He  suddenly  realized  that  stillness  reigned.  Tlu 
town  had  gone  to  sleep.  He  was  about  to  retrace  his  steps  whei 
he  suddenly  saw  a  figure  emerge  from  the  side  door  of  the  bank 
He  darted  behind  a  pole  ready  to  leap  upon  the  man  as  he  passee 
him.  He  was  amazed  and  startled  as  the  man  passed.  He  wa: 
too  surprised  to  utter  a  word,  and  stood  motionless. 

Jack  pondered  over  many  possibilities.  Glancing  into  thl 
window  of  the  bank  he  noticed  that  all  the  lights  were  on.  H< 
was  quickly  spurred  to  action.  He  opened  the  door  of  the  banl; 
with  his  latch  key  and  proceeded  to  the  safe.  One  look  was  smf 
ficient  to  tell  him  what  bad  happened.  A  package  of  currency 
amounting  to  $80,000,  which  he  had  placed  in  the  safe  just  befor; 
closing  time,  was  missing.  Apparently  nothing  else  was  touched 
A  terrible  fear  beset  Jack.  Cold  perspiration  covered  his  fore 
head.  His  mind  was  in  a  daze.  Rushing  from  the  bank  he  some 
I iow  or  other  found  his  way  home. 

The  town  of  Weatherton  awoke  next  morning  to  the  new:; 
thai  their  bank  had  been  robbed  and  a  large  portion  of  their 
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avings  with  it.  Excitement  was  rife.  After  a  thorough  inves- 
[gation  no  cine  could  be  found.  Someone  remembered  having 
een  Jack  walk  to  the  bank  at  a  late  hour  that  night. 

Old  Silas  Martin  arrived  with  news  that  greatly  stirred  the 

ty. 

"I  was  on  my  way  home  from  lodge.  As  I  passed  the  bank 
saw  young  Graham  walk  out  of  the  front  door.  I  sure  think 
t  was  suspicious  that  lie  was  there  at  that  late  hour. ' ' 

The  mayor  and  the  president  of  the  bank  sent  for  Jack  and 
uiestioned  him. 

"Yes,  I  was  at  the  bank  at  that  hour  but  was  returning  for 

i'ome  medicine  which  I  had  forgotten  earlier  in  the  evening." 
"Well,  it  seems  queer,  Jack,"  replied  the  president,  "but  I 
lave  confidence  in  you  to  believe  you.    However,  in  order  to  al- 
ay  the  suspicions  of  everyone  you  must  permit  us  to  search 
:onr  house. ' ' 

Jack  acquiesced.  A  thorough  search  of  his  premises  re- 
pealed nothing.  Jack's  having  been  seen  at  the  bank  the  night 
)f  the  robbery  was  a  fact  that  would  not  down.  News  of  course 
reached  Claire  and  Mr.  Wales,  both  of  whom  were  very  much 
ipset  by  Jack's  predicament, 

In  the  early  afternoon  Jack  wended  his  way  toward  Claire's 
home.  A  cold  reception  awaited  him.  Did  Claire  believe  the 
story  that  had  gone  around?  At  any  rate  she  was  waiting  for 
Jack  to  explain.  Sensing  this  feeling  of  doubt  on  Claire's  part, 
Jack's  heart  turned  to  ice  that  Claire,  of  all  people,  should  ever 
suspect  him.    Without  saying  a  word  he  left  the  house. 

It  was  midnight.  An  agile  young  man  noiselessly  made  his 
way  through  the  yard  of  the  Wales  home.  He  forced  a  window 
,and  entered  the  house.  A  ray  from  a  flashlight  revealed  the 
object  of  his  search  at  one  glance.  In  the  corner  of  the  parlor 
was  Mr.  Wales'  small  safe.  The  intruder  was  about  to  depart 
when  a  noise  from  overhead  paralyzed  him  for  a  moment.  Some- 
one had  heard  him.  With  nerves  tense  he  awaited  developments. 
He  heard  someone  stealthily  descending:  the  stairs.  It  was  Claire. 
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Leveling  her  revolver  ready  to  stop  the  intruder,  she  flashed  ; 
light. 

"My  God,  Jack,  it's  you?"  Her  gun  fell  from  her  hands 
"You've  turned  professional!  The  story  that  is  going  aroun< 
is  true  then.    GO!" 

Jack  was  gone.     Claire  collapsed  on  the  floor. 

Several  hours  later  she  dragged  herself  to  her  room  scarcely 
able  to  think  of  Jack's  perfidy.  That  he  would  stoop  to  bank 
robbery  and  then  burglarize  her  own  home  had  never  entered 
her  wildest  dreams.  She  determined,  however,  never  to  tell  hei 
father  what  had  occurred  that  night. 

Two  days  later  the  Bank  of  Weatherton  received  a  parcel 
containing  the  $30,000  that  had  been  stolen.  No  explanation, 
no  names  accompanied  it.  Many  of  the  townspeople  believed 
that  Jack  had  lost  his  nerve  and  returned  the  money. 

The  town  resumed  its  humdrum  existence.  People  who 
used  to  nod  to  Jack  passed  him  by  unnoticed.  Jack  disregarded 
all  insinuations  and  kept  steadfastly  at  his  work.  As  the  months 
rolled  by  he  gradually  re-established  himself  in  the  esteem  of 
his  fellow  men.  Claire,  however,  had  never  changed  her  attitude 
toward  Jack,  and  though  she  often  visited  the  bank  to  see  her 
father,  she  never  glanced  at  Jack. 

It  was  in  the  dead  of  winter.  Jack  was  now  working  at 
the  cashier's  cage.  Mr.  Wales  lay  sick  in  bed,  clutched  in  the 
grip  of  pneumonia.  His  condition  was  grave  and  was  rapidly 
becoming  worse.  Claire  was  in  constant  attendance.  Oh,  if  she 
could  have  someone  to  share  her  responsibility  in  this  crisis. 

That  night  Mr.  Wales  calling  Claire,  said,  "Claire,  dear,  I 
am  fighting  a  losing  battle.  I  am  about  to  die,  Claire,  and  I 
can't  leave  you  without  telling  you  the  one  outstanding  feature 
of  my  life.  Your  father  robbed  the  bank.  I  don't  know  why  I 
did  it.  However,  I  can  truly  say  that  I  never  used  a  penny  of 
the  money.  The  next  night,  Claire,  this  house  was  burglarized 
and  only  the  bank  money  taken.  I  don't  know  how  it  was  re- 
turned.   Forgive  me,  Claire." 
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In  response  to  a  note  Jack  rushed  to  the  Wales  home.  Claire 
was  waiting-  for  him. 

' '  Oh  Jack,  will  you  ever  forgive  me  ?  I  see  it  all  now.  You 
endangered  your  reputation  and  life  for  me.  I  will  never  forget. 
Come  up  and  see  father,  I  want  him  to  know  all." 

One  glance  at  the  sick  man  told  them  that  all  was  over.  To- 
o-ether  they  knelt  at  the  hedside  in  prayer. 

— H.  Kully. 
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"Allabo-ard!" 

The  lusty  voice  of  the  conductor  carried  high  above  the  din 
and  clamor  of  the  station,  the  engine  sighed  and  groaned  once 
or  twice,  and  the  "Wang  Wang-  Special"  pulled  out  on  its 
mission  of  mirth  and  melody.  Who  was  responsible  for  this 
singular  name  is  still  a  mystery.  Some  say  it  wTas  the  happy 
thought  of  Harold  Downing;  others  argue  that  it  was  the  con- 
sensus of  opinion  of  all  present,  but  somehow  it  seemed  to  be  the 
only  logical  name  by  which  the  train  could  have  been  christened. 
Nothing,  perhaps,  would  have  better  characterized  that  carefree, 
almost  slovenly  mood,  that  careless  attitude  of  indifference  to 
everything  outside.  No  one  seemed  to  have  anything  in  par- 
ticular on  his  mind : 
no  one  seemed  to 
have  been  burden- 
ed with  weighty 
thoughts.  For  the 
moment  everything 
was  forgotten. 
School,  lessons, 
books,  exams,  fin- 
ished and  unfin- 
ished   work,    work 
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postdue  and  work  to  be  made  up, 
even  the  coming  concerts  were  for 
the  present  disregarded.  Every- 
body chatted  of  something  else. 
The  car  was  filled  with  joy  and 
laughter.  String  instruments  ap- 
peared and  minature  orchestras 
were  improvised,  giving  the  joy- 
ful air  a  touch  of  melody. 

Merriment  was  the  keynote; 
and  in  the  atmosphere  of  rime  and 
rhythm  no  one  seemed  to  have  no- 
ticed the  leaden  clouds  and  heavy 
rain  that  trailed  us  all  the  way  to 
Greeley — the  first  stop  on  our  trip. 
The  wind  was  cold  and  biting,  but  it  was  fully  offset  by  the  warm 
reception  we  received.  Nothing  could  have  pleased  the  crowd 
more  than  the  announcement  of  a  banquet  given  in  their  honor 
by  the  Creighton  alumni  of  the  town.  The  details  of  the  feast 
and  entertainment  will  long  be  remembered  as  particularly 
unique.  Sumptuous  food  served  so  appetizingly  by  the  belles 
of  the  town,  followed  by  a  form  of  entertainment  very  unusual 
because  of  its  novelty,  won  high  favor  with  the  boys.  Why  Tip 
Long  and  Joe  Fit- 
zimmons  should 
have  been  picked 
the  victims  of  the 
hoax  remains  as 
yet  to  be  explained, 
but  they  fell  for  it 
in  a  manner  which 
was  as  much  dis- 
heartening during 
its  enactment  as  it 
was  amusing  after 
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the  true  light  was  revealed.  Many  a  dish  of  desert  was  left  un- 
finished, but  none  complained  louder  than  Harry  Burkley,  who 
I  in  the  excitement  was  forced  to  abandon  a  perfectly  dressed 
chicken  leg  and  go  hungry  until  the  next  forning. 

We  were  up  and  about  early  the  next  morning.  The  alumni 
have  come  to  see  us  go.  There  seems  to  be  an  air  of  friendliness 
and  good  will  about  the  people  of  the  town.  They  are  full  of 
cheer  and  hospitality,  willing  to  share  and  to  give,  glad  of  the 
opportunity  to  serve  their  neighbor.  The  few  cheers  did  not 
express  even  a  particle  of  our  gratitude  for  the  reception  ac- 
corded us,  and  we  left  determined  to  repay  the  courtesies  next 

year. 

"Where  do  we 
eat?" 

This  was  the 
foremost  thought 
in  the  minds  of 
everyone.  It  was 
essential  to  keep  fit 
and  in  good  health, 
and  good  and  wholesome  food  was  an  object  much  looked  for. 
In  the  short  jumps  from  town  to  town  it  was  the  arrival  at  the 
next  transfer  point  that  would  determine  the  time  of  the  next 
meal.  The  whole  congregation  would  then  essay  in  search  of 
a  refined  hostelry  where  decent  food  was  served.  A  large  group 
of  red-blooded  and  cheerful  young  men  would  attract  attention 
in  any  large  city,  but  in  these  small  town  we  were  the  "cynos- 
ure of  all  eyes."  Their  curiosity  wTould  often  find  an  outlet  in 
various  questions. 

"What's  new,  boys?"  would  be  the  query. 
"The  war  is  over,"  would  come  the  obliging  reply. 
* '  What 's  going  on,  fellows  ? ' ' 
"The  charge  of  the  hungry  brigade." 

However  it  was  not  rude  witticism  nor  shallow  fun  making. 
Sporting  and  jesting  was  the  order  of  the  day.    The  whole  as- 
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sembly  was  kept  in  a  continuous  uproar.  Nearly  everyone  con- 
tributed to  the  general  gaiety  in  one  manner  or  another,  but  the 
comedy  of  Joe  Fitzimmons  deserves  special  mention.  Whole- 
some, clean  cut  and  up-to-date,  his  jokes  would  always  cause  a 
riot.  His  supply  of  wit  seemed  to  be  unlimited.  He  had  some- 
thing funny  to  say  about  everything  and  he  would  say  it  in  his 
customary,  natural  way,  which  only  tended  to  intensify  the 
humor. 

We  arrived  at  Hastings  on  the  afternoon  of  the  second  day. 
It  was  a  night  oil  for  the  singers,  while  the  orchestra  went  to 
Lawrence.  The  evening  and  the  following  day  were  spent  in 
sightseeing.  Hastings  is  a  budding  young  city.  It  is  quickly  out- 
growing the  rustic  manners  of  a  small  town.  Its  large  and  pros- 
perous business,  well  planned  and  paved  streets,  attractive  resi- 
dences, above  all  the  cleanliness  make  a  very  favorable  impres- 
sion. Those  that  were  not  engaged  in  tramping  around  the  town 
disported  themselves  about  the  car.  All  sorts  of  games  were 
brought  into  use.  The  day  fleeted  by  unnoticed.  Everybody  was 
up  on  his  toes  for  the  concert  and  the  dance  that  followed.  The 
popularity  of  the  latter  affair  was  best  evidenced  by  the  great 
number  of  stragglers  that  came  staggering  in  in  the  wee  hours 
of  the  morning. 

We  woke  up  in  Grand  Island 
on  our  way  to  North  Platte,  which 
we  reached  late  that  evening.  We 
were  on  the  road  most  of  the  day. 
The  same  hilarity  which  charac- 
terized the  first  few  days  of  the 
journey  continued.  Pensive  mo- 
ments were  few.  Few  turned  their 
thoughts  to  study.  Everyone  had 
a  text  or  two  which  were  hardly 
opened.  The  intentions,  at  least, 
were  good,  but  the  conditions  for 
studying  were   far  from  perfect. 
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It  was  the  last  working  day,  anyway,  and  no  one  was  particularly 
anxious  to  study.  Two  concerts  were  on  the  program  for  the 
next  day.  The  need  of  rest  was  badly  felt,  and  consequently  mid- 
night found  all  fast  asleep. 

An  altogether  different  atmosphere  pervaded  our  quarters 
the  next  morning.  There  was  the  usual  Sunday  bustle  and  rush 
for  the  early  Mass,  but  the  day  was  spent  serenely  and  in  a  more 
or  less  dignified  manner.  Somehow  we  felt  better  than  at  any 
time  during  the  trip.  The  concerts  went  over  in  big  style  and 
shortly  after  the  last  one  we  were  on  our  way  home. 
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At  a  banquet  held  last  month  the  Bachelors 
THE  celebrated  the  closing  of  a  successful  year  in 

BACHELORS,  so  far  as  the  activities  of  the  club  are  con- 
cerned. The  achievements  of  the  organization, 
as  revealed  at  this  banquet  are  worthy  of  mentioning,  since  they 
illustrate  the  posibilities  that  are  offered  to  any  live  and  spirited 
organization  in  the  building  up  of  the  calibre  of  the  institution. 

Since  their  organization,  the  Bachelors,  who  comprise  the 
sophomore  A.  B.  and  B.  S.  classes,  have  been  constantly  in  the 
fore,  leading  all  other  organizations  with  a  record  that  is  quite 
enviable.  They  claim  representation  in  varsity  football  and 
basketball.  They  can  boast  of  the  largest  percentage  compo- 
sition in  the  Glee  Club.  The  leaders  in  the  Band  and  Orchestra 
are  Bachelors.  They  have  easily  assumed  the  leadership  along 
the  intellectual  lines.  A  Bachelor  won  second  place  in  the  State 
Oratorical  Contest.  The  two  Creighton  men  placed  on  the  win- 
ning list  of  the  Intercollegiate  English  Contest  are  Bachelors. 
Bachelors  also  form  the  majority  of  the  editorial  staff  of  the 
CHRONICLE. 

It  may  appear  singular,  perhaps,  that  so  many  honors 
should  fall  to  one  class,  yet  on  the  face  of  the  interest  in  school 
activities,  as  displayed  by  this  organization,  it  is  not  at  all  sur- 
prising.    The   Bachelors  were  evident  evervwhere  because  of 
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jthe  number  that  turned  out  for  every  undertaking.  Perhaps  it 
is  because  they  were  not  so  particular  as  to  what  the  status  of 
the  organization  was — whether  it  was  good  or  bad,  whether  it 
was  dignified  enough  to  enter  or  not.  They  went  in  just  the 
same,  determined  to  make  the  best  of  their  endeavors,  and  their 
efforts  were  appreciated  not  only  by  the  school  authorities  but 
also  by  the  judges  of  the  various  contests  in  which  they  took 
part.  They  were  benefitted  individually  and  collectively,  at  the 
same  time  bringing  honors  to  their  schools.  Would  that  other 
organizations  follow  their  example. 


Since  the  appearance  of  the  bulletin  board  in  the 
PUBLIC  front  vestibule  of  the  Arts  Building  many  interest- 
PRIDE.  ing  facts  came  to  light.  The  presence  of  talented 
artists  in  our  midst  is  one  of  them.  At  the  recent 
exhibition  of  the  Glee  Club  poster  some  artful  genius  decorated 
the  intelligent  visages  of  the  personnel  with  beards  of  all  sorts, 
moustaches,  monocles  and  goggles,  and  so  disguised  them  that 
even  their  own  mothers  would  not  know  them. 

The  incident  seems  amusing  at  first  glance,  though  after  a 
little  thought  it  appears  to  be  of  a  more  serious  nature.  It  is 
in  the  same  class  with  the  breaking  of  chairs,  carving  of  desks, 
cutting  up  of  fire  hose,  and  otherwise  mutilating  school  prop- 
erty. No  reason  could  be  advanced  that  would  justify  such  ac- 
tion, especially  in  view  of  the  fact  that  this  property  is  gracious- 
ly offered  for  our  use  without  any  remuneration.  There  may 
be  considerable  fun  in  taking  thumb  tacks  out  of  the  bulletin 
board,  but  a  few  hundred  students  trapped  in  a  burning  building 
with  the  fire  hose  cut  would  be  far  from  amusing. 

It  is  our  earnest  hope  that  in  the  above  mentioned  case  it 
was  the  prank  of  some  youngster  from  the  lower  grades.  Still 
there  are  some  few  in  the  college  who  show7  complete  disregard 
for  the  very  things  which  should  be  of  immediate  concern  to 
them.    Needless  to  say,  it  is  the  wrong  spirit.    Not  that  it  hurts 
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the  institution  so  much,  though  this  alone  should  be  sufficien 
reason  for  more  care,  but  that  it  developes  a  spirit  of  indif 
ference  and  disregard  for  public  property.  Our  country  would  Ik, 
a  democracy  in  the  true  sense  if  everyone  considered  public 
property  as  sacred,  even  though  he  does  pay  taxes  to  maintair 
it.  It  is  the  spirit  of  good  citizenship.  Our  privileges  in  schoo 
are  not  even  taxed.  Abusing  these  privileges  is  ingratitude,  U 
say  the  least. 

— 8.  B. 


We  all  have  a  vague  inkling  what  coopera 
COOPERATION,     tion  means.    We  all  know  it  is  a  good  thins 

— almost  a  necessity  for  any  organization 
We  believe  in  cooperation,  we  shout  for  it,  we  sometimes  lament 
the  slings  and  arrows  it  too  often  gets.  To  see  when  and  when 
the  other  fellow  fails  to  cooperate  is  easy;  to  notice  when  anc 
where  we  fail  is  no  mean  strain  on  our  judgement.  And  this 
simply  because  cooperation  involves  discipline,  the  surrendei 
of  certain  privileges,  the  sacrifice  of  self  interests.  Now  disci 
plineis  hrd,  and  sacrifice  is  hard;  but  there  can  be  no  coopera 
tion,  no  working  together,  unless  we  train  ourselves  to  keep  h 
step  with  the  other  fellow  for  the  common  interest  and  for  the' 
joy  that  comes  of  organized  power,  unless  we  give  up  certair 
apparent  rights  so  that  the  other  fellow  can  get  on  the  stage  for 
his  turn  and  make  his  act  a  success. 

Enough  has  been  said  about  supporting  university  organi 
zations.  But  there  is  another  kind  of  cooperation  that  does  not 
involve  actual  support,  but  only  non-interference.  How  man) 
times  does  it  happen  that,  while  one  university  organization  n 
in  session,  another  university  organization  is  simultaneous!} 
featuring  another  attraction?  Not  so  often!  Yet  often  enougl 
in  the  course  of  the  last  several  years  to  dampen  the  interest 
in  certain  activities,  just  often  enough  to  show  a  lack  of  coop 
('ration.     Dances,  in  particular,  are  only  too  apt  to  conflict  will 
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other  university  activities;  and  an  organization  with  educational 
aims  cannot  hope  to  compete  with  the  pure  diversion  of  dancing. 
If  it  is  the  big  dance,  that  is  only  an  added  reason  why  things 
should  be  so  arranged  as  not  to  draw  from  the  attendance  ol 
other  more  ordinary  activities.  There  is  a  time  and  place  for 
all  university  activities.  Cooperation  heeds  the  movements  of 
others. 

To  watch  the  other  fellow's  step  is  discipline,  to  take  another 
night  is  sacrifice — is  cooperation.  A  time  for  every  act;  not  al! 
acts  on  the  stage  at  once,  to  draw  only  divided  applause.  Merc 
entertainment  activities  that  disregard  the  interests  of  the  more 
educational  activities  only  pull  the  walls  down  about  their  ears. 
Lack  of  spontaneous  cooperation  means  cooperation  by  regula- 
tion. Continued  disregard  of  the  other  fellow's  step  means  the 
guard  house.    Ex-service  men,  please  explain. 

— R.  U. 


The  Awakening 

Mother  Nature  has  decked  the  earth 
With  mantles  soft  and  green ; 

And  little  birds  our  souls  inspire 
To  cheerfulness  serene. 

The  smiling  sun  greets  every  one, 
The  mead,  the  fount,  the  brook, 

The  gladsome  hills,  the  happy  rills 
Show  joy  in  every  nook. 

So  let  our  hearts  this  joy  bespeak, 
The  Lord,  its  Giver,  praise; 

The  Giver  of  all  bliss  divine, 
To  Him  our  souls  we  raise. 

—  V.  E.  Levine. 
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The  significant  features  of  the  HOLY  CROSS  PURPLE  for  March 
are  the  diverse  character  of  the  subject  matter  for  the  special  articles 
and  the  abundance  of  high  grade  verse.  Of  the  latter  ''The  Palms " 
and  "Steps,"  deserve  special  mention. 

There  are  two  delightful  short  stories,  "A  Side  Deal  in  Lima,"  and. 
"Trade  Winds."  The  former  could  be  criticized  somewhat  in  that  its 
plot  is  rather  shallow  and  hackneyed,  but  the  tale  is  told  so  well  that 
it  affords  delectable  reading. 

"Diagnitas  Hominis"  and  "The  Technique  of  Sophistry"  are  the 
two  articles  most  meritious.  They  stand  out  for  the  clear  expression 
of  direct  thought.  These  two  articles  could  well  be  correlated,  in  so 
far  as  the  former  is  a  plea  to  recognize  man's  dignity  because  of  his 
possession  of  the  faculty  of  reason,  and  the  latter  urges  us  to  the  right 
use  of  that  reason.  "Dignitas  Hominis"  is  an  exhortation  in  this 
period  of  universal  reconstruction,  not  to  lose  sight  of  the  spiritual 
things  in  life  in  our  desire  to  excel  physically.  "Beware  of  those  who 
hide  their  ingenious  fallacies  in  flower  beds  of  language,"  says  the 
author  of  "The  Technique  of  Sophistry."  It  seems  that  one  of  the  ' 
results  of  the  war  is  the  susceptibility  of  the  public  to  propaganda. 
It  has  reached  a  stage  where  a  man  must  be  either  ' '  a  philosopher  or 
a  poet  or  else  he  is  destined  to  be  the  dupe  of  sophists  the  greater  part 
of  his  life." 

In  "Orientale"  we  are  reminded  by  a  Caliph  of  Bagdad  that 
riches  and  love  pass  away  but  true  friendship  is  ever  faithful.  The 
style  of  this  article  is  bewitchingly  mystic  and  well  suited  to  the 
atmosphere  of  the  story. 

The  remaining  articles  are  a  criticism  of  the  poetry  of  Father 
Tabb,  with  a  short  biography  of  his  life,  and  "A  Month  Accom- 
plished," a  chronicle  of  the  advantages  of  dormitory  life. 

— F.  W. 


It  was  with  interest  and  delight  that  we  perused  the  April  number 
of  the  DE  PAUL  MINERVAL.  Like  every  issue  of  this  magazine, 
it  is  characterized  by  a  literary  style  and  finish  that  few  other  college 
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publications  have  attained.  "One  of  the  Immortals"  reflects  a 
thorough  study  of  the  Scarlet  Letter,  and  so  cleverly  is  it  writ- 
ten up  that  one  who  had  not  read  this  masterpiece  of  Hawthorne, 
i  would  not  only  get  a  fairly  accurate  idea  of  the  novel,  but  would  be 
so  thoroughly  aroused  that  he  would  lose  no  time  in  reading  it.  Mr. 
Lowell's  question,  "What  is  so  rare  as  a  day  in  June?"  in  our  opinion 
is  fully  answered  by  the  short  story  entitled  "The  Shattered  Dream." 
This  is  a  superb  short  story  in  every  respect.  The  author  brings  home 
in  a  very  striking  manner  how  extremely  rare  it  is  to  have  a  true 
friend.  The  heroine  certainly  deserves  our  sympathy,  for  to  have  your 
last  friend,  one  in  whom  you  had  trusted  implicitely,  prove  to  be 
false,  then,  indeed,  life  isn't  worth  living.  But  that  there  is  one  who 
will  never  prove  false  is  shown  in  a  poem  entitled  ' '  My  Life-time 
Chum,"  by  the  same  author.  Time  and  circumstances  cause  no  change 
in  the  affections  of 

' dearest  Dad, 

The  kindest,  truest,  noblest  friend 

That  anyone  ever  had." 
Although  "Lucy"  is  well  handled,  it  is  far  too  long  for  a  short 
story.  Considerable  time  is  wasted  before  the  narrative  gets  under 
way,  and  throughout  the  story  the  action  is  slowed  up  too  much. 
The  same  plot  could  be  handled  much  more  effectively  in  a  story  of 
one  half  the  length.  ' '  The  Philosophy  of  Modernism, ' '  a  very  learned 
and  profound  discussion,  does  credit  to  the  author.  But  such  a  lengthy 
treatise  on  a  subject  of  this  nature  is  out  of  place  in  a  college  maga- 
zine. It  is  true  that  the  literature  in  a  college  publication  should 
reflect  the  work  and  literary  standard  of  the  university  it  represents, 
but  at  the  same  time,  it  must  not  be  on  subjects  that  are  beyond  the 
grasp  of  the  average  student.  Rather  light  reading  matter  is  to  be 
perferred  and  not  heavy  material  that  only  the  minority  can  read 
intelligently.  We  would  look  for  a  treatise  of  this  kind  in  the  Forum, 
or  the  Athenaeum.  The  editorials  are  very  timely  and  to  the  point. 
We  agree  in  every  respect  with  what  the  editor  says  in  "Principle  or 
Politics"  and  the  CHRONICLE  takes  its  stand  with  the  MINERVAL 
for  a  free  Irish  Republic.  J.  J.  B. 


The  litle  messenger  from  Prairie  Du  Chien,  THE  CAMPION, 
was  a  welcome  caller  at  our  sanctum  this  month.  We  were  pleased  with 
the  frontispiece,  which  gave  us  a  good  idea  of  Campion's  surround- 
ings.    We  found  great  delight  in  the  fine  collection  of  poems,  which 
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on  the  whole  were  of  a  high  class.  Above  all  others,  we  chose  "The 
Sphinx"  as  the  best.  In  those  simple  questions  lies  a  world  of  inquiry 
into  the  mysteries  we  meet  every  day.  "The  Grate  Fire"  and 
"Home,"  two  poems  of  somewhat  similar  thought,  are  also  highly 
worthy  of  mention.  The  authors  have  evidently  undergone,  at  some 
time  or  other,  a  seige  of  homesickness.  The  author  of  "Rupes  Pictae" 
flatters  us  with  his  Latin  contribution ;  but  just  the  same  we  are  glad 
that  some  of  our  modern  writers  still  aspire  to  imitate  Virgil.  The 
prose  contributions  are  rather  deficient  in  quantity,  though  not  in 
quality.  "Margaret  of  Manor  Green"  ranks  as  high  in  its  descriptive 
elements  as  in  its  elements  of  plot.  It  is  a  rather  simple  story  but 
the  idea  is  beautiful,  and  it  ends  just  as  we  wished.  "Prarie  in 
1820  's, "  is  an  historical  account  of  the  difficulties  of  settling  Prairie 
du  Chien.  It  is  the  author's  purpose  to  set  forth  these  difficulties, 
and  to  make  it  more  interesting  he  has  added  the  element  of  a  plot. 
The  difficulties,  however,  are  merely  hinted  at.  The  plot  is  clear  but 
a  bit  gruesome.  "Social  Reconstruction"  is  a  well  handled  subject. 
The  author  touched  most  of  the  important  points  relating  to  the 
economical  condition  in  this  county,  and  set  them  down  in  a  good, 
clear  style.  A.  J.  R. 


THE  CHIMES  of  the  University  of  Michigan  can  hardly  profit 
by  our  commendation;  but  "praise  where  praise  is  due."  What 
strikes  one  most  in  the  April  issue  is  the  candid  expression  of  student 
opinion,  and  the  constructive  nature  of  the  criticism  offered  on  uni- 
versity activities.  "Student  Activities:  A  Critical  Analysis"  goes  to 
the  point  of  the  matter  of  student  administration  when  it  says,  "It 
may  be  a  good  thing  for  students  to  know  how  to  manage  a  cigar 
counter,  hold  down  an  office  job,  stay  up  nights  to  get  Associated 
Press  Dispatches,  and  write  news  items  on  them,  sit  in  a  swivel  chair 
behind  a  roll  top  desk,  etc.,  but  such  things  are  not  university  train- 
ing" A  previous  statement  to  this  same  effect  is  challenged  by  a 
writer  in  the  column  "Hot  off  the  Diagonal."  "If  I  were  forced,"  he 
says,  referring  to  his  work  on  the  Michigan  Daily,  "to  choose  between 
three  years  in  college  in  conjunction  with  DAILY  work,  or  four  with- 
out this  work,  I  should  certainly  pick  the  former.  .  .  .And  must 
I,  because  I  entered  the  literary  college,  be  barred  from  fitting  myself 
for  the  practical  side  of  one  of  the  greatest  of  the  growing  professions 
-that  of  journalism?"  The  article  first  quoted  takes  a  sane  view 
of  the  matter.       It  proposes  that  faculty  regulation  be  systematized; 
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that  purely  social  organizations  be  refused  recognition ;  that  fra- 
ternities be  encouraged  to  hold  monthly  educational  meetings ;  that 
individual  students  be  regulated  as  to  the  number  of  extra-curricula 
activities,  so  that  studies  do  not  suffer.  "Wanted:  A  University 
Press"  shows  the  working  and  influence  of  some  of  the  uni- 
versity presses,  and  urges  a  start  in  that  direction  for  growing 
universities  like  Michigan. 

The  fiction  of  the  issue  is  good,  especially  "Front  Feathers," 
which  evinces  some  skill  at  the  rather  difficult  epistolary  method. 
"The  Dead  Past"  reminds  one  of  "K"  and  "Markheim."  Whether 
or  not  the  author  was  conscious  of  the  fact,  the  story  illustrates  the 
possibilities  of  combining  good  thoughts  and  incidents  from  standard 
stories.  There  is  more  of  the  short-story  Avriter's  craft  displayed  in 
"Two  Italian  Sketches"  than  in  either  of  the  other  two  stories,  but 
the  sketchiness,  suggessted  by  the  title,  is  carried  two  far.  More  char- 
acter analysis  or  more  plot  would  have  improved  the  story 
considerably.  R.  U. 
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Copying  After  the  Kids 

When  the  kid  gets  sore  at  another  he  says  "You  can't  slide  down 
my  cellar  door."  Now  his  dad  says  "You  can't  slide  down  my  cellar 
steps." 


Father  Rigge :  "No  studying  aloud  this  week." 

Ray  P:     "But  we've  got  to  study  if  you  want  us  to  know  our 
matter." 

Father  Rigge :  "But  do  you  usually  study  aloud?" 


Have  you  seen  the  one  Gerald  Maloney  is  growing? 
The  other  day  someone  asked  him  if  his  nose  was  bleeding,  and 
yet  he  aspires  to  have  a  moustache. 


Herbert  Tareytown  Speaks 

"The  Education  of  the  Ignorant"  was  the  subject  upon  which 
Lord  Herbert  Tareytown  tarried  for  thee  hours  and  a  quarter  at  the 
Mozart  Hall,  111  Pall  Mall  street,  last  night,  amidst  the  aroma  of  sweet 
smelling  turkish  blend  Home  Runs.  Mr.  Tareytown  is  a  member  of 
the  British  Parliament  which  corresponds  to  our  Gayety  Circuit. 

The  speech  as  a  whole  was  a  pleasing  affair.  The  Freshmen  gave 
the  speaker  a  big  hand,  probably  due  to  the  compliment  paid  them,  as 
the  title  of  the  speech  would  suggest. 

The  speaker  used  specific  instances  which  added  to  the  logicalness 
of  his  discourse.  He  instanced  a  certain  creator  of  styles  who  was  so 
ignorant  that  he  thought  Dunn's  Review  was  a  Broadway  frolic 
and  that  the  Literary  Digest  was  a  breakfast  food.  This  man  who 
lacks  the  primary  principles  of  knowledge  gained  a  corner  on  the 
style  market  and  held  back  the  present  styles  of  women's  apparel  for 
two  years,  so  he  could  hide  behind  a  woman's  skirts  during  the  draft 
period. 

Again  he  cited  the  laborer  who  was  sufficiently  educated  to  form 
a    union,   while   the   college   professor,   although   well    versed   in   the 
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j  science,  arts  and  other  necessary  evils,  struggled  on,  being  underpaid. 
I  He  admitted  that  one  of  the  premises  of  this  argument  was  rather 
;  weak. 

The  verbatim  account  of  his  speeh  in  the  July  issue  will  prove 
I  a  source  of  intellectual  pleasure  to  all  Freshmen. 


A  newspaper  report  says  a  fruit  vender  has  gone  into  bankruptcy 
because  he  lost  heavily  at  poker.  He  should  have  known  better  than 
to  play  that  game.     The  best  he  could  get  was  pairs. 


Prof:(After  long-winded  proof)   "'And  so  we  find  that  X  equals 
0." 

Sleepy  Student:     "Ye  gods,  all  that  work  for  nothing." 


Ajax  is  on  a  diet.     The  only  thing  he'll  eat  is  string  beans.       Per- 
haps is  trying  to  develop  a  line. 


Father  Kauffman  explained  in  history  that  Albania  was  in  the 
state  of  anarchy,  and  Emil  wants  to  know  where  Anarchy  is. 


Humphrey  is  doing  original  research  along  philisophical  lines. 
His  findings  will  be  published  in  our  column  if  his  price  is  reasonable. 
That  is  about  the  only  thing  that  could  be  reasonable  about  it. 


Ball  is  a  man  who  won't  argue.  After  debating  and  discoursing 
on  the  psychology  of  blue  eyes  for  three-thirds  of  the  class  period,  Joe 
says  that  eyes  which  resemble  a  Sunday  in  Lincoln  in  color  are  the 
sign  of  a  weak  character,  although  he  wouldn't  care  to  argue  about 

it.      Would  Joe  argue  ?      Not  if  Red  Mc  could  ask  a  sensible  question. 



After  paying  a  twenty-five  dollar  bill  for  a  frat  pin  and  several 
other  assessments,  one  of  the  Delts  says  he  sees  why  they  refer  to 
the  organization  as  the  "Dear  Old  Frat." 


Father  Rigge :     How  would  you  punctuate  this  sentence,  "Mary 
was  hanging  out  clothes?" 

Stehley:    "Put  a  period  at  the  end." 

Father  Rigge:    "You  ought  to  make  a  dash  after  Mary." 


If  I  but  had  my  own  sweet  way, 
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There  'd  be  no  science  taught  today ; 
I'd  start  a  dancing  course  you  know, 

Both  Greek  and  French  would  get  their  blow 

I'd  start  a  handball  school  for  fun; 

It  seems  good  sport  for  anyone. 
I'd  cut  exams  (what  good  are  they?), 

A  whole  year's  work  in  one  half  day. 

If  this,  I  say,  would  be  my  rule, 

What  can  there  be  for  me  in  school  ? 

Ah,  me,  of  that  I  never  thought, 
This  pipe-dream  stuff  is  surely  rot. 

— Missouri  Meerscham. 


Mat  Severin  need  not  worry  about  his  success  as  a  physician.  If 
;he  is  unsuccessful  in  that  trade  he  can  enter  professional  baseball. 
We  understand  he  is  superb  as  second  base. 


Personals 

Paddy  Miles  visited  his  friends  at  the  Arts  School  last  week.  He 
was  here  for  two  successive  days. 

Maynard  is  recuperating  after  an  eight  months'  illness,  inter- 
rupted by  brief  periods  during  which  he  attended  the  University.  He 
will  probably  be  with  us  during  exam  week. 


One  of  our  subscribers  from  Texas  wants  to  know  is  it  is  very 
cold  in  this  city  in  July.  He  said  he  heard  one  of  his  friends  say  he 
saw  a  snow  bird  when  he  was  up  here  last  year.  We  haven't  the 
dope  on  this  so  we  can't  answer  him. 


Show  in  Greeley  (According  to  Glee  Club)  advertised  as  follows 
Mother  Knows''  running  all  week. 


Biology  class  has  discovered  that  a  chicken  eats  more  than  any 
other  animal,  for  every  swallow  necessitates  a  peck. 


Someone  remarked  that  it  was  fine  to  see  the  buildings,  walking 
along  California  street.  If  they  keep  it  up  we  will  have  to  have 
Traffic  Officer  Dudley  here  to  direct  the  traffic. 


CREIGHTONIANTICS  413 


There  are  several  new  cars  on  the  market.      George  Bendlage  i  ays 
he  expects  to  purchase  an  Elimin  Eight  sometime  this  summer. 


The  boys  who  funk  in  the  spring 
Need  not  come  back  in  the  fall, 

For  if  they  ever  knew  anything. 

They  will  have  FORGOTTEN  IT  ALL. 


The  author  is  deeply  indebted  to  Professor  Keenoy  for  the  above 
thought. 

There  are  rests  for  the  musicians  just  as  there  are  none  for  the 
students.  The  Gammas  are  planning  oti  ousting  one  of  their  members. 
The  brother  in  question  hails  from  Alabama.  The  reason  for  ousting 
him.  they  claim,  is  the  embarrassment  he  caused  them  at  the  Glee  Club 
concert  by  applauding  during  a  rest  in  the  middle  of  the  first  selection. 


Father    M.      "Someone     i>    disturbing    us.      Were   you   talking. 
George  ?" 

George  B:     "No,  Father,  I  never  talk  in  my  sleep.' 


Father  R:  "Now  a  definition  is  a  very  hard  thing  to  give,  for 
instance,  I  might  ask  you  for  a  definition  of  a  table  and  you  would 
start  out  by  saying  it  is  a  thing  with  four  legs — " 

Red  Mc :  "No,  Father,  you  couldn't  say  that,  because,  we  got 
one  of  those  at  home  and  we  call  it  a  cow." 


LAW 

We  note  with  pride  and  pleas- 
ure that  two  Creighton  men 
landed  places  at  the  recent 
rough  and  tumble  election, 
namely,  Dan  Butler  and  John 
Hopkins.  It  was  not  entirely 
without  the  earnest  efforts  of 
many  of  our  politicians,  (still 
in  cocoon,  however)  that  the 
winning  men  gained  their  seats 
in  the  city  council,  for  the  boys 
were  handing  out  cards  and 
dodgers,  eulogizing  the  Creigh- 
ton candidates  and  resorting  to 
other  noteworthy  means  to  win 
for  them  the  coveted  soft  chairs. 
And  classes  just  stopped  for  the 
time  being  to  enable  the  fellows 
to  put  in  a  full  day's  work. 


Joie  McGroarty  engineered 
the  last  Barristers'  dance  and 
covered  himself  with  glory.  It 
was  the  last  dance  of  the  season 
and  the  crowd  was  the  largest 
ever.  Tom  Brown's  incompar- 
able orchestra  furnished  the 
melody  and  filled  the  crowd 
with  mirth,  so  that   the   melange 


was  complete,  all  due  to  Joe's 
watchful  eye.  The  attendance 
was  considerably  swelled  by  the 
turn  out  of  the  Pre-Legal  Class 
which  came  en  masse  to  rub  el- 
bows with  their  schoolmates  of 
next  year.  The  dance  was  held 
3t  the  Blackstone  the  evening  of 
April  28. 


Wednesday,  May  11,  saw  an- 
other significant  sign  of  a  re- 
turn to  normalcy  with  the  res- 
1  oration  of  the  annual  Good-Fel- 
lowship  Banquet,  held  at  the 
Blackstone  Hotel.  The  Fresh- 
men and  Junior  were  host  to  the 
the  Seniors,  and  faculty  mem- 
bers. Besides  the  toothsome  tit- 
bits, the  assembly  enjoyed  the 
remarks  of  Rapp,  in  the  seat  of 
toastmaster,  and  the  many  re- 
sponses matching  the  skill  of 
Hizzoner   himself. 


On  Tuesday  evening.  April  19, 
the  Delts  welcomed  the  season 
of  Spring  with  a  wiener  roast 
on  Pappio  creek.  Of  course  the 
ladies  were  present  which  added 
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much  to  the  zest  of  the  occasion. 
The  moonlight  was  suberb  and 
a  little  victrola  was  doing  its 
[.est  and  the  girls  were — won- 
derful. 

It  was  announced  at  first  as 
a  barbecue  and  everybody  won- 
dered where  the  ox  was  but  it 
turned  out  to  be  only  a  dog — 
hot  dog. 


The  Gams  also  made  a  sally 
.  out  into  the  woods  and  held  a 
;  marshmallow  roast.  Aren't  the 
woods  getting  popular?  Especially 
of  an  evening,  say  we.  Talk  about 
you  young  men's  fancies  and 
foibles. 


The  Delta  Theta  Fraternity 
conductd  nine  new  brothers  over 
the  burning  sands  Sunday,  May 
1.  They  were  Kelley,  Hitch, 
Irving,  and  Hubert  Frost,  Ray 
Mullin,  Rain,  Johnson,  and  Will- 
i;:ms.  The  boys  have  interesting 
tales  to  tell  of  a  little  sojourn 
out  into  the  nightly '  air.  The 
trip  through  the  Chamber  of 
Horrors  was  followed  by  a  ban- 
quet    at     the    Fontenelle     Hotel, 

'  when  the  initiates  were  allowed 
to   come   up    for   air   and   tell    of 

.  their  sensations  and  otherwise. 
They   welcomed    the    opportunity 

,  for   obvious    reasons. 


The  Freshman  Class  gave  a 
dinner  dance  at  Happy  Hollow 
Club,   Wednesday,   May  18.'    The 


members  found  it  more  than  an 
excellent  substitute  for  the  an- 
nual class  banquet.  The  pleas- 
are  of  those  attending  was  eq- 
ually divided  between  the  eats 
and  the  dancing. 


The  fraternities  decked  them- 
selves out  in  their  "soup  and 
fish"  and  had  their  pictures 
taken,  following  a  practice  of 
many  years  standing.  It  is 
quite  a  thrill  to  wear  a  paper 
'"dicky"  and  a  stand  up  collar, 
eh? 


The  Delts  gave  a  dance  at 
Happy  Hollow  Club  Friday, 
May  20  in  honor  of  the  new 
members  just  received  into  the 
fraternity.  There  were  many 
guests  present  besides  all  the  mem- 
bers and  especially  the  new  ones. 


We  are  looking  forward  to  an 
exciting  combat  one  of  these 
days  with  some  trepidation  and 
fear  of  the  outcome.  The  Gams 
issued  a  fearsome  challenge  to 
the  Delts  to  meet  them  on  the 
iield  of  battle  in  a  game  of  base- 
ball to  decide  the  supremacy  of 
the  Law  School.  The  Delts  con- 
ferred and  finally  gathered  to- 
gether the  required  nine  wield- 
ers  of  the  stick.  The  day  was 
t-et.  Challenges  flew  back  and 
forth ;  hot  words  and  proud 
boasts  of  the  prowess  of  the 
1  earns  were  exchanged.     The  day 
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finally  came  around  and  then 
it  rained. 

Cash  in  your  rain  checks  at 
the   office. 

The  Baseball  supremacy  in 
our  Law  School  is  still  a  mooted 
question  and  will  of  necessity 
have  to  be  taken  under  advise- 
ment. 


The  local  Senate  of  the  Delta 
Theta  Phi  are  publishing  a  little 
periodical  called  the  Senate's 
Nooze.  The  first  edition  is  very 
creditably  compiled  and  written 
up.  Its  purpose  as  an  editorial 
explains,    is    to    let    alumni    and 


PETERS 

Trust- 


Well-Securedlnvestments 
Yielding  6%  to  8% 

$100,  $500  and  $1,000  Denominations 


You  are  cordially  invited  to  call 
or  write  for  details. 


members  know  what  is  going  on 
and  at  the  same  time  be  a  med- 
ium for  boosting  the  fraternity. 


See  you  on  the  hill  next  year 
in    our   new   diggings. 


Sustained. 


— Ralph    E.   Swoboda. 


ARTS 

Friday,  May  6,  feast  of  St. 
John  before  the  Latin  Gate,  was 
President's  Day  at  Creighton, 
and   the  Arts   Department  had  a 


Hats 

and 

Furnishings 

For  Men 

X. 
CHARLES  E.BLACK 


1417  Farnam 


Fellows: 

The  next  time  you  want  shirts,  buy  "B&H" 
Dress  Shirts.  Ask  for  them ;  you  can  get  them  at 
good  stores. 

MANUFACTURED  BY 

BYRNE  &  HAMMER  COMPANY 

OMAHA.  NEB. 
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loliday.  Francis  Wickhem  of 
he  College  of  Arts,  and  John 
McCarten  of  the  High  School, 
ead  addresses  of  congratulation 
1.0  the  President  of  the  Univer- 
sity, and  Francis  Feeney  read 
;  poem. 

The  City  Commission  of 
Omaha  contains  two  Creighton 
men,  Dan  B.  Butler  and  John 
Hopkins,  as  a  result  of  the  City 
Elections  held  on  May  3.  They 
formed  part  of  the  successful 
Dahlman  ticket  which  won  the 
election  by  a  majority  which  ri- 
valed the  Harding  landslide  of 
last  November.  As  in  the  elec- 
tions of  three  years  ago,  Mr. 
Butler  received  more  votes  than 
any  other  candidate,  polling  a 
total  of  34,037  or  nearly  2,000 
more  than  Mr.  Dahlman,  who 
polled  the  second  largest  num- 
ber. 


The  medal  for  the  best  essay 
in  Evidences  of  Religion,  do- 
nated by  Bishop  McGovern  D. 
D.  has  been  awarded  to  William 
M.  Derig,  a  member  of  the  Jun- 
ior Class.  The  subject  was  "Re- 
ligion :  What  It  Means  and 
Why  It  Is  Necessary."  The  best 
essay  last  year  on  "Why  I  Am 
A  Catholic?"  was  written  by 
Gerald  FitzGibbon,  who  is  now 
at  the  Jesuit  novitiate  of  St 
Stanislaus   at   Florisant,   Mo. 


contest  of  the  College  of  Arts 
was  held  in  the  University  Aud- 
itorium on  Friday  evening,  May 
20.  First  place  was  awarded  to 
Joheph  McGovern,  who  spoke 
"The  New  South".  Thomas 
Russell,  Frank  McGrath,  and 
Charles  Kruger  won  second, 
third,  and  fourth  places  respect- 
ively. The  judges  were  Mr.  T. 
C.  Grogan,  Mr.  F.  J.  Marrin,  and 
Dr.  J.  J.  Gleeson. 


The     annual     public     elocution 


The  Oratorical  Association 
J) eld  its  annual  public  debate  in 
the  University  Auditorium,  Mon- 
day evening,  May  9.  The  affir- 
mative side  of  the  question,  Re- 
solved, that  the  Japanese  be  ex- 
cluded from  this  country  on  the 
same  basis  as  the  Chinese,  was 
successfully  upheld  by  Joseph 
McGovern,  Lee  Aitchison  and 
Brendan  Brown.  The  losing  side, 
composed  of  Meade  Mohun,  Rob- 
ert Patton  and  Harry  Burkley, 
placed  two  of  its  members  for 
the  honors  of  individual  debater, 
Robert  Patton  and  Harry  Burk- 
ley winning  first  and  third  places 
respectively.  Second  place  was 
won  by  Joseph  McGovern. 
Charles  Kruger  held  the  chair. 
The  judges  were  Mr.  Louis  J. 
TePoel,  Mr.  Thomas  B.  Coleman, 
and  Dr. .  Bryan  M.  Riley.  The 
prizes  distributed  to  the  winning 
side  and  to  the  best  individual 
debaters  are  the  gift  of  Mrs. 
John   Schultz. 
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Flag  Day  was  celebrated  on 
the  North  Campus  on  Friday 
afternoon,  May  20,  at  2  p.  m. 
The  platform  of  the  Astronomi- 
cal Observatory  was  covered  by 
a  canopy  decorated  with  the 
national  colors  and  those  of  the 
University.  The  visitors  and  the 
students  of  the  Arts  Department 
were  seated  on  the  lawn  in  front 
of  the  observatorv.  After  the  flag 


had  been  raised  and  then  lowered 
to  half  mast  in  honor  of  the  late 
Chief  Justice  White,  all  present 
pronounced  the  pledge  to  the 
flag,  repeating  phrase  by  phrase 
after  Dean  Grace.  "The  Star 
Spangled  Banner"  was  played 
by  the  R.  0.  T.  C.  band,  ad- 
dresses  were  given  by  President 
McCormick,  Leo  Bolin,  '23,  Mr. 
John  A.  Rine,  the  speaker  of  the 


Rembrandt  Studio 


20th  and  Farnam  Sts. 
Phone  Douglas  3548 

Special  Rates  to  all  Creighton  Students. 


Portrait  Artists 


The  future  — 

You  are  building  for  the  future  — 
mentally.  Are  you  also  building  for 
the  future  financially? 

Create  an  Estate. 
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ay.  and  by  Major  C.  S.  Hoff- 
uan.  U.  S.  A.,  Commandmant  of 
he  Creighton  R.  O.  T.C.  Edgar 
\orris,  '23,  read  a  poem  to  the 
lag,  and  the  students  and  guests 
ang  "America".  The  exercises 
rere  concluded  with  a  battalion 
mrade  and  a  retreat  by  the  R.  0. 
r.  C.  units  on  the  main  campus. 


office  hours   for  students   arc   8-9 
a.  m.  and  3-4  p.  m. 


Father  Cassily  journed  to 
pioux  City,  Iowa,  on  April  26 
o  give  a  retreat  to  the  pupils 
)f  the  school  of  the  Cathedral 
if  the  Epiphany.  He  returned 
>n  the  following  Friday.  During 
lis  absence,  William  Barry  of 
pheSenior  Class  conducted  the 
lass  in  education. 


New  quarters  have  been  se- 
cured by  the  Treasurer's  office 
in  the  old  music  room  beneath 
the  house  library  where  carpen- 
ters have  been  at  work  the  past 
few  months  constructing  a  wood- 
en cage  to  run  along  the  western 
and  southern  walls  so  that  the 
room  now  has  the  appearance  of 
a  bank.  This  feature  makes  it 
possible  to  handle  many  students 
at  a  time,  and,  together  with  the 
greater  amount  of  space  avail- 
able in  the  new  quarters  as  com- 
pared with  the  old,  should  re- 
lieve the  congestion  formerly  ex- 
perienced on  registration  days. 
Entrance  to  the  room  may  be  had 
either  from  California  Street  or 
irom  the  covered  passage-way 
adjoining  the  college  wing.     The 


Robert  Burkley,  alias  "Jack  o' 
Hearts",  won  second,  and  Fran- 
cis Wickhem,  alias  "Jack  Wil- 
son", won  sixth  place  in  the  in- 
tercollegiate English  Essay  Con- 
test held  on  March  16.  The 
third  paper  sent  to  St.  Louis  Uni- 
versity to  be  passed  upon  by  the 
judges  was  written  by  Brendan 
Brown  under  the  nom-de-plume 
of  "Maestra".  Two  years  ago 
Acllai  Jack  Rhodes,  writing  on 
"Americanization",  won  first 
and  Patrick  Darcy  won  ninth 
place.  These  successes  indicate  that 
Creighton  is  forging  ahead  in 
the  field  of  letters.  Her  future 
looks  rosy  in  this  department, 
loo,  because  this  year's  winners 
have  two  more  years  of  college 
in  which  to  better  their  places. 


The  good  work  being  done  by 
the  Senior  Sodality  is  ever  run- 
ning into  new  channels.  It  con- 
tributes the  cost  of  "smokes", 
etc.,  to*  the,  foreign  missions ; 
recently,  it  established  a  Truth 
Society  for  the  purpose  of  com- 
bating statements  appearing  in 
the  press  hostile  or  derogatory 
to  the  Catholic  Church  ;  and  now 
it  is  celebrating  the  month  of 
May. 

The  following  program  is 
being  carried  out.  On  all  class 
days  except  Wednesday  all  stu- 
dents,    who     can,     attend     Mass 


Stationery  That  Satisfies 

FOUNTAIN    PENS— DRAWING    MATERIALS 
LOOSE  LEAF  BOOKS,  ALL  SIZES 

OMAHA  STATIONERY  CO. 

307-309  SOUTH  17TH  STREET  DOUGLAS  805 


SPECIAL  RATES  TO 

fk        CREIGHTON  STUDENTS 


The  Heyn  Studio  Stotis, 


1\   WAT    T^  /~\  "resenting  the 

KIALIU  Highest-Class 

Open    11  to  11    Daily,  with  Change  of  |\/|  |°k  f"  1  |^\  T|         f      1  f*f"HT^C 

Program  Sunday,  Tuesday  and    Friday  1TXVJL1VJ11       JL      ItLUltd 


"Townsend's 
For  Sporting  Goods 

1514  Farnam  Street 


Class  Banquet  Menus     \=i     Engraved  Name  Cards 
Dance  Programs 

THE   N.  C.   LEARY  CO 

716    South    15th   Street 
OMAHA 


Don't  Blame  the  Weather 

if  you  don't  feel  well.     Try  Bowling,  and  you  won't  need  an 
alibi  for  off  days. 

THE  FARNAM  ALLEYS 

8107  Farnam  Street 


— 
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•it  8:30  in  the  Student's  Chapel. 
During  Mass,  a  brief  sketch  on 
some  prerogative  or  mystery  of 
the  Blessed  Virgin  is  read;  and 
•appropriate  hymns,  taken  from 
the  Student's  Mass  Book  and 
Hymnal,  are  sung  by  all  or  by 
a   select   volunteer   choir. 


The  members  of  the  pre-legal 
class  made  use  of  the  Barris- 
ters' Farwell  Dance,  given  at 
the  Blackstone  Hotel  on  April 
28,  to  entertain  a  number  of 
charming  ladies  at  a  class  affair 
of  their  own.  The  divertise- 
ment  of  the  evening  was  fur- 
C   Chron— Burkley  14 

lished  by  the  irrepressible  R. 
J.  McCaffery  and  A.  Zeman. 
The  dance  was  followed  by  a 
banquet  at  King  Fong's  Cafe 
where  a  merry  time  was  had  up 
to  the  termination  of  the  fes- 
tivities at  the  hour  of, — but  that's 
a  secret. 

— G.  Henneean. 


MEDICINE 

It  was  with  deep  regret  that 
( Creighton  learned  of  the  death 
of  Dr.  Archibald  L.  Muirhead 
.  on  April  17,  after  a  prolonged 
vnd  stubborn  fight  against  his 
old  enemy,  Addison's  Disease. 
All  through  the  many  years  of 
Dr.  Muirhead 's  connection  with 
Creighton  he  had  been  known 
as  a  man  who  stood  high  in  the 
ranks  of  his  profession  and  whose 


life  exemplified  the  highest  ideals 
of  the  institution  he  so  faithfully 
served.  Out  of  respect  for  his 
memory  the  Medical  School  re- 
mained  closed  on  Tuesday,  on 
which  day  the  funeral  was  held 
from  his  home.  The  services  were 
largely  attended,  not  only  by  re- 
latives, but  by  his  colleagues  in 
the  profession  in  this  vicinity,  and 
by  students  of  the  school.  Many  of 
the  most  prominent  doctors  of 
the  town  acted  as  honorary  pall- 
bearers, while  the  pallbearers 
v  ere  chosen  from  the  present 
Sophomore  Class.  Interment 
was  made  in  Forest  Lawn  Cem- 
etery. Dr.  Muirhead  was  born 
in  Toronto,  Canada,  in  1865  bin 
came  to  Michigan  as  a  young 
man  and  was  graduated  in  Med- 
icine from  the  university  of  that 
state.  After  some  year's  of 
practice  here  in  Nebraska  he 
came  to  Omaha  and  joined  the 
Staff  of  Creighton  Medical  Col- 
lege, and  in  190-1  was  made 
head  of  the  department  of  Phar- 
macology and  Physiology.  From 
1908  to  1913  he  served  as  Vice 
Dean  and  then  was  appointed 
Dean.  In  1915  failing  health 
forced  him  to  resign  from  the 
arduous  work  of  this  position, 
and  he  resumed  his  place  in  the 
Department  of  Physiology, 
which  he  held  to  the  time  of  his 
death.  He  was  the  author  of 
a  text  book  of  Materia  Medica, 
and    for    many    years    was    the 
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editor  of  the  Western  Medical 
Review,  and  a  member  of  the 
State  Board  of  Health.  Several 
additional  degrees  were  granted 
him  in  recognition  of  his  pro- 
fessional and  scholastic  attain- 
ments. To  the  wife  and  family 
of  the  late  doctor,  Creighton  ex- 
tends its  deepest  sympathy,  and 
mourns  with  them  this  loss, 
which  will  be  long  and  keenly 
felt  throughout  the  Medical 
School. 


The  Hospital  Committe  of  St. 
Joseph's  announce  the  following 
list  of  men  as  successful  in  the 
examinations  for  internships  in 
1  iiat  institution :  Drs.  Gilshan- 
non,  Little,  Malloy,  Kildee, 
Koutsky,  Kane,  Cogley,  McCar- 
thy, Vetter  and  Ebert.  These 
men  are  all  members  of  the 
present  Senior  Class  which  was 
graduated  on  June  4.  At  the 
same  time  twenty-six  nurses  from 
the  Training  School  at  St.  Joseph's 
were  also  graduated.  This  year,  for 
the  first  time  in  the  history  of  the 
Medical  School,  every  member  of 
Hie  graduating  class  has  ar- 
ranged to  take  an  internship. 

The  committee  also  announces 
the  appointment  of  Dr.  Maurice 
Howard  as  Adjunct  Assisting 
Physician    at    St.    Joseph's. 


American  College  of  Surgeons 
He  will  be  formally  receivec 
into  that  organization  at  some 
time  early  in  the  fall. 


An  inspector  of  the  American 
Medical  Association  has  recently 
visited  the  school  and  gone  over 
the  work  being  done  here.  That 
this  is  satisfactory  to  all  and 
highly  creditable  to  the  institu- 
tion is  evidenced  by  the  fact 
the  State  of  Pennsyvania,  the 
remaining  state  to  withhold  rec- 
iprocity priviledges,  has  re- 
moved the  bars,  and  Creighton 
graduates  now  rank  on  a  par 
with  those  of  any  other  school 
before  the  state  boards  of  every 
state  in  the  Union. 


Professor  McMartin  has  been 
advised  that  he  has  been  ad- 
nit  ted    as    a    Fellow-elect    to    the 


The  news  of  the  marriage  of 
Dick  Brady  of  the  Freshman 
Class  and  Miss  Patti  Atkison 
of  this  city  has  been  recently 
published  in  the  dailies.  As  we 
sit  here  smoking  one  of  Dick's 
celebration  Tom  Keenes  our 
usual  cantankerous  disposition 
seems  pretty  well  mollified,  and 
our  sarcastic  tongue  so  soothed 
that  we  can't  think  of  anything 
mean  or  cuting  to  say ;  so  we  i 
will  have  to  pass  up  the  event 
with  extending  Dick  and  his 
bride  the  heartiest  congratula- 
tions of  his  class  mates,  and 
wish  them  through  many  years 
of    married    life    all    the    best    of 
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tack,  with  nothing  like  this 
neurology  to  roughen  hubby's 
temper. 


The  past  month  has  seen  con- 
siderable fraternity  actviity  along 
social  lines.  On  Saturday  evening 
April  16,  the  Phi  Beta  Pi  Chapter 
entertained  at  a  banquet  in  honor 
of  the   Supreme   Secretary-Treas- 
urer of  that  organization,  Lawson 
G.  Lowery,  M.  D.  of  Iowa   City. 
Covers   were     laid     for   sixty-six 
Mid  many   of  the   alumni   of  the 
city  and  vicinity  were  in  attend- 
ance.     On    Thursday,    the    21st, 
the   Phi   Rho    Sigma's    met    at    a 
dinner    at    which    most     of    the 
local  alumni  members  were  pres- 
ent.    Plans    were    made    for    the 
handling    of    the    National    Con- 
vention   which    will    be    held    in 
Omaha  the  coming  year.     A  con- 
siderable fund  for  the  expensees 
of   this    meeting    was    subscribed 
at    that    time.      On    Friday,    the 
29th,    a    joint    smoker,    and    lun- 
cheon   was    staged    by    the    two 
local    chapters    of    the    Phi    Chi 
and   Upsilon    of    Creighton.     The 
•get-together     of     the     Chi's     had 
been  planned   for   a   date   earlier 
m  the  year  but   had  to   be  post- 
poned     until      recently.        These 
fffairs  were  all  held  at  the  Uni- 
versity Club.     The  Phi  Beta  Pi's 
yiso    entertained    at    a    dance    at 
Kappy     Hollaw     Club     Saturday 
evening,     April    30.       Music     for 
the   occasion   was   furnish  el   by   a 


Chicago  orchestra  from  the 
Creen  Mill  Gardens.  That  com- 
bination is  enough  to  make  fur- 
ther comment  on  the  success  of 
the  party  unnecessary.  In 
honor  of  the  brothers  in  this 
\ ear's  graduating  class,  the  Phi 
Chi  gave  a  dance  at  the  Black- 
stone,  Thursday,  May  13. 


An  argument  in  the  Freshman 
Class  between  Milton  Carrig 
and  some  other  of  the  experts 
up  there  on  farm  machinery, 
as  to  the  relative  merits  of  the 
McCormick,  Plane  Independent 
Mid  other  makes  of  Harvesters 
was  brought  to  an  abrupt  close 
when  Joe  Grace  butted  in  and 
observed  that  the  Grim  Reaper 
lias  'em  all  beat  for  efficiency. 
Guess  Joe   knows   his   stuff. 


Exam    dates.  Read    'em    and 

,wrep.      Week    of  the   30 — what's 

left:      Come    on  JOE.      June    -i 
and   its   all  over. 


In  a  lecture  some  time  ago  to  his 
Freshmen  Class,  Dr.  Schulte 
l'^ft  the  young  neurologists  with 
a  question  as  yet  unanswered. 
He  had  described  for  them,  for 
what  no  doubt  seemed  to  him 
the  nth  time,  the  pathway  fol- 
lowed by  an  impulse  into  through, 
and  around,  and  out  of  the 
C.  N.  S.  all  of  which,  in 
its  last  repetition  as  well  as  its 
first     reading,     sounded     to     the 
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Freshmen  more  than  anything 
else  like  the  train-caller  in  the 
Continental  Express  from  Paris 
to  Constantinople,  with  all  the 
junction  points,  division  points, 
and  all  their  stations  in  Greeec 
thrown  in.  He  then  asked  the 
cJass  when  they  thought  they 
would  be  able  to  do  that  stunt 
as  rapidly  and  as  accurately  as 
he  had  just  done  it.  The  answer 
is  yet  to  come,  and  from  present 
indications  we  think  it  can  best 
be  answered  by  the  reply  of  the 
train-caller  in  the  Grand  Cen- 
tral, who  was  asked  when  the 
last  train  left  for  Albany ;  ' '  You 
should  live  that  long". 

Maybe  it  was  just  a  rhetorical 
question  and  Dr.  Schulte  didn't 
really   expect   an   answer. 


be  necessary  to  try  both  scheme 
to  get  a  satisfactory  means  c 
getting  the   squibs  over. 


For  the  benefit  of  some  of  the 
members  of  the  Sophomore 
Class*  who  have  severely  criti- 
cized the  style  of  some  of  the 
recent  items  in  this  column,  we 
are  arranging  for  a  new  method 
of  set-up  for  this  copy.  The 
plan  now  being  worked  out  will 
provide  for  a  sort  of  interlinear 
translation  of  the  subtle  ironies 
which  may  appear  in  the  text 
as  originally  prepared.  This 
will  relieve  them  of  any  undue 
intellectual  exertion  in  doping 
oat  just  what  we  are  driving  at. 
Possibly  this  same  effect  could 
equally  as  well  be  attained  by 
adding  some  foot  notes.     It  may 


Freshmen  are  requested  t< 
bring  their  hymnals  to  the  firs 
lecture  period  on  Wednesdays 
Arrangements  are  being  made  t< 
hold  community  singing  service 
during  the  interval  between  th 
lectures.  This  plan  will  remov 
the  temptation  to  indulge  in  tha 
soul-destroying  sport  of  project 
ing  from  the  hand  those  smal 
soper   discs,   which   are   aimed  a; 
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lines  alba",  drawn  para- 
1  to  the  medial  border  of  the 
ture    room.      This    new    plan 

111  also  relieve  the  atmospheric 
essure    in    the    adjoining    room 

-  the  east. 


After    having    spent    an    entire 

ar    in    the    Anatomy     Labora- 

iry,    and    having    gone    through 

free     political     campaigns,     one 

i  tional   and    two   city   elections, 

;  football    and    the    opening    of 

ie   big   league    baseball    season, 

;  d    having     heard     every     city, 

wn,  and  hamlet  in  each  of  the 

:ates  of  the  Northwest  defined, 

d   defended    as    "God's    coun- 

iy"    and    so    on    and    so    forth 

;    infintum,  the     Freshmen     can 

ike    just    one    recommendation 

1   the   Executive    Board    of    the 

1  culty.      They    would    like     to 

ggest    that    "Lewis"       Gray's 

latomy    be    prescribed    in    the 

ture    for    that    subject.      That 

tit  would  at  least  be  re  (a)  d  on 

ie  outside. 


It  is  sort  of  general  idea  down 
re   among   the    undergraduates 

fat  most  of  the  grief  and  hard- 

ip   of   getting    a    degree    comes 

the  four  pre-clinical  years   of 

course.       But,     acording     to 

eve  Parker,  who  last  week  was 

ijaduated  at  a  full  fledged  doctor 

th  a  B.  S.  M.  D.,  the  first  few 

ars  are  the  easiest  part  of  it.  As 

outlines  the  situation  it  is  isn't 


so  very  promising.  Here  he  was 
graduated  and  deprived  of  the 
sheltering  influence  of  the  old 
school,  he  doesn't  know  any- 
thing and  willingly  admits  it, 
he  has  no  place  to  go  and 
couldn't  do  anything  after  he 
did  get  there.  And  with  about 
a  sixth  of  the  alphabet  as  a  suf- 
fix to  his  monicker  he  can't  ex- 
pect Dad  to  continue  the  regu- 
lar monthly  checks.  Then,  too, 
there  is  a  certain  young  lady 
who  is  entitled  to  some  consider- 
ation in  time  and  attention,  and 
there  isn't  a  razor  made  which 
will  satisfactorily  remove  his 
beard.  It  seems  that  every  cir- 
cumstance in  his  young  life  is 
conspiring  to  harass  him.  A 
conversation  with  Steve  during 
the  past  few  months  has  been 
rather  comforting  and  consoling 
to  the  Freshmen.  It  has  shown 
them  that  in  burning  the  "mid- 
night fusel  oil"  in  the  hard 
work  of  learning  the  relations 
of  the  pancreas,  and  in  pressing 
out  the  pleats  in  the  peritoneum, 
they  are  not  alone  in  the  misery 
of  getting  an  M.  D. 


From  a  recent  discussion  be- 
tween members  of  the  present 
Sophomore  and  Freshmen  classes 
it  appears  that  the  former  or- 
ganization had  the  more  lengthy 
course  in  Embryology.  Accord- 
ing to  Frank  AVeber,  who  des- 
cribed the  work  done  on  the  five 
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week  chick  embryo,  the  Sopho- 
mores must  have  carried  the  sub- 
ject through  to  considerable 
length.  The  Freshmen  contend 
that,  while  they  only  followed 
the  chick  through  three  weeks 
of  intra-shell  life,  yet  they  made 
up  in  completeness  of  detail 
what  the  previous  class  obtained 
in  the  longer  time. 


Some  prize  or  reward  ought  to 
be  madeto  the  alleged  Freshman 
neurologist  who  complained  that 
he  couldn't  make  anything  out 
of  his  cord  slide  because  some  of 
the  tracts  had  degenerated.  How 
could  he  be  expected  to  see  a 
tract  if  it  wasn't  there?  Then 
too,  the  brilliant  Frosh  who 
asked  Dr.  Schulte  how  a  7% 
micra  blood  corpuscle  could  flow 
through  a  41/L>  bronchiole,  should 
be  commended  for  future  re- 
search. 


Was  it  merely  a  coincidence 
that  the  study  of  the  sphenoid 
was  wedged  in  between  the  close 
of  dissection  and  the  opening  of 
the  exams?  Maybe  though  it 
was  just  a  little  skull  practice, 
made  necessary  by  the  "inclem- 
ency" of  the  weather  for  regu- 
lar work  outs. 

G.  FITZ  GIBBON. 


PHARMACY 

At  the  regular  meting  of  con- 
ference,  April  7,  T.  J.  Leary,   of 


ITarle-Haas  Drug  Co.  spoke  i 
formally  on  the  subject,  "T 
Part  that  the  AVholesale  Dm 
gist      Plays      in      Pharmaceutic 

Service." 


The   prize   offered   annually 
the   senior   student   who  presei 
the   best   sample    case    of   parn 
eeutical     products,     prepared 
the      college     laboratories,     \v 
awarded    to    W.    R.    Sturdevai 
The  prize   is   a  Ten   Dollar  Go 
Piece.      Honorable    Mention   wj 
aAvarded  M.  P.  Hoese  and  F.  A 
Schmeling. 


State  Board  of  Pharmacy  m 
Creig'hton  College  of  Pharma 
May  10  to  13  inclusive.  Thir 
members  of  the  Senior  Cla 
took  the  Examination.  G. 
Strelow,  Ph.  G.  '07,  is  secij 
lary  of  the  board. 


The  JuniorSenior  Banqu 
was  held  at  the  Blacksto 
Hotel  April  21.  Charles  Boo 
Council  Bluffs,  acted  as  toa 
master.  Interesting  talks  we 
given  by  members  o  fthe  facul 
and  by  members  of  the  Seni 
Class.  It  was  the  last  soc 
end   was  much   enjoyed. 


Kappa  Psi  gave  its  annv 
spring  dancing  party  at  t 
Blackstone  Hotel,  April  15.  T 
evening  outside  was  rather  ba 
but    the    dance    was    enjoyed 
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ty  one  so  naturally   the  boys 
isider    it    a    huge    success    all 
p  iund. 

The    1921    "Review"    went    to 
»ss  April  25  the  first  copy  was 
Id  about   May  25. 


The  Seniors  and  Juniors 
ived  a  good  game  of  ball 
"ril  21  at  Miller  Park.  We 
>  sorry  to  say  the  Seniors 
lift  do  very  well.  Due  to 
I  well  known  fact  that  they 
lldn't  connect.  The  game 
ied   8    to    5. 


Phi  Delta  Chi  gave  a  dancing 
rty  May  13,  at  Hotel  Black- 
►ne.  A  good  time  was  re- 
rted  by  all  and  it  will  be  re- 
mbered  as  a  land-mark  of 
3  awful   "Board". 


Kappa  Psi  gave  a  banquet  in 
nor  or  George  F.  Strelow. 
ty  11.  All  the  members  of 
Collegiate  and  Graduate 
lapters  were  present.  Mr. 
relow  was  a  member  of  the 
iss  of   '07. 


Lamda  Kappa  Sigma  enjoyed 
party  at  the  home  of 
ss  Ruth  McCormick,  April  27. 
'ter  a  short  business  meeting. 
*  evening  was  spent  enjoying 
mes,  and  later  refreshments. 
— F.    D.    McDermott. 


The  University  held  its  thirty- 
first  anual  commencement  Satur- 
day, June  4,  and  gave  more  diplo- 
mas than  it  had  given  any  other 
year  since  its  foundation.  One 
hundred  and  twenty-two  students 
from  the  various  departments  re- 
ceived degrees  or  certificates  as 
Bachelors  of  Arts,  Bachelors  of 
Philosophy,  Bachelors  of  Science 
in  Medicine,  Doctors  of  Medicine, 
Bachelors  of  Law,  Doctors  of  Den- 
tal Surgery,  Pharmaceutical  Chem- 
ists or  Graduates  in  Pharmacy ; 
and  besides  this  number,  twenty- 
six  Graduate  Nurses  from  tin- 
training  school  of  the  Creighton 
Memorial,  St.  Joseph's  Hospital, 
received  their  diplomas. 

The  long  co  mmencement  pro- 
cession formed  at  10 :30,  in  the 
Students'  Library  hall  of  the  Col- 
lege of  Arts,  and  passing  through 
the  faculty  Library,  issued  on  Cali- 
fornia Street  and  moved  east  to 
Twenty-fourth ;  then  turning  up 
the  drive,  it  wound  through  the 
trees  of  the  college  lawn,  passed 
the  lion  fountain  donated  by  the 
Arts  graduates  of  1914,  and  went 
north.  Photographs  were  taken 
by  Bostwick,  and  the  Pathe  Ex- 
change took  a  film  which  will  be 
shown  in  Omaha.  The  nurses  led 
the  march,  dressed  in  white  grad- 
uation caps  and  robes ;  the  others 
followed  in  scholastic  caps  and 
gowns,  and  the  faculty  brought 
up  the  rear,  dressed  likewise  in  the 


430 


THE    CREIGHTON    CHRONICLE 


scholastic  costume,  with  Major 
Corbitt  S.  Hoffman,  U.  S.  A.,  head 
of  the  R.  0.  T.  C.,  clad  in  his  uni- 
form. Accompanying  President 
McCormick  in  the  last  place  were 
the  justices  of  the  Supreme  Court 
of  Nebraska,  with  chief  clerk 
Lindsay.  At  the  Astronomical  Ob- 
servatory the  double  line  circled 
to  the  left,  marched  past  the  he- 
roic statue  of  the  Sacred  Heart, 
which  was  recently  presented  to 
the  University  by  the  students, 
and  turning  on  to  the  inclined 
walk  at  the  west  side  of  the  lawn, 
descended  to  the  University  Gym- 
nasium. 

The  program  in  the  gymnasium 
was  opened  by  the  singing  of  three 
selections  by  the  University  Glee 
Club.  On  the  stage  with  Presi- 
dent McCormick  sat  the  deans  of 
the  five  departments,  and  the  jus- 
tices and  clerk  of  the  Supreme 
Court.  After  a  short  introductory 
speech  by  the  President  of  the 
University,  the  diplomas  and 
prizes  were  anounced,  and  Chief 
Justice  Morrissey  administered 
the  oath  to  the  Law  graduates. 
Dean  Hermann  Schulte  made 
the  commencement  address,  in 
which,  deprecating  the  tendency 
of  the  uneducated  world  to  value 
only  material  achievement,  he  said 
that  it  was  the  duty  of  the  univer- 
sity and  professional  man  to  teach 
by  his  life  the  intrisic  value  of 
work    and    effort,    of    intellectual 


and  moral  excellence.  At  the  clc 
of  the  exercises  the  R.  0.  T. 
band  played"  recessionl  mus 
while  the  facultj^  and  other  par 
cipants  marched  out  of  the  hj 
and  were  followed  by  the  av 
ience.  At  noon  the  members 
the  Supreme  Court  and  the  dea 
of  the  various  departments  we 
guests  of  President  McCormi 
at  luncheon  at  the  Fontene 
Hotel. 

The    prizes    announced    at   t 
commencement  were  as  follows 

Senior     philosophy    medal,   ( 
nated  by  the  Knights  of  Colu 
bus,  Omaha  Council  652, — won 
Brendan  F.  Brown,   Omaha. 

Elecution    medal,    donated 
Thos.   J.  McShane,  won  by  Th 
Joseph  McGovern,  Omaha. 

Oratorical    medal,    donated 
the    Omaha   Division    of   the   A 
cient  Order  of  Hibernians,  won  1 
John  Harris  Lynch,  Omaha. 

Medal  for  the  best  essay  in.B! 


DuyFairy  Sodas  packed!  intin 
,io  keep  the  dainty  fresh ness  in 
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CRACKERS 
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1  ion,  donated  by  Rt.  Rev.  P.  A. 
}  Govern,  D.  D.,  Bishop  of  Chey- 
ie,  won  by  Wm.  Matthew  De- 
i  ,  Wososo,  S.  D. 

Mrst  prize  for  debating,  donated 
1  Mrs.  John  Schultz,  won  by 
I  bert  Hickey  Patton,  Council 
lifts. 

Fifty  dollar  prize  for  the  best 
«  ay  in  the  senior  Medical  class, 
mated  by  Dean  Hermann  vonW. 
Ihiilte,  won  by  John  Philip  Cog- 
I  \  Council  Bluffs.  Honorable 
Jntion,  James  Wm.  Martin, 
(aaha. 

Fifty  dollar  prize  for  the  best 
i  say  in  the  sophomore  Medical 
uss,  donated  by  Mrs.  Hermann 
Jhulte,  won  by  Emmett  Hoc- 
lr,  Omaha.     Honorable  mention, 

ie  W.  Doran,  Omaha. 

Second  and  sixth  places  in  the 


Intercollegiate  English  contest  of 
twelve  Jesuit  colleges,  won  re- 
spectively by  Robert  Wickham 
Burkley,  Omaha,  and  Francis  John 
Wickhem,  Alexandria,  S.  D. 

Tenth  place  in  the  Intercolle- 
giate Latin  contest  of  the  same 
twelve  colleges,  won  by  Francis 
Joseph  Kastl,  Omaha. 

Of  the  22  graduates  of  the  Medi- 
cal School,  the  ten  most  successful 
in  a  competitive  examination  have 
been  awarded  internships  at  St. 
Joseph's  Hospital.  The  location 
of  the  other  twelve  internships 
are,  Cleveland,  New  York  City, 
Kansas  City,  Mo.,  Kansas  City, 
Kan.,  Council  Bluffs,  St.  Paul, 
Denver,  Salt  Lake  City,  and  the 
Kansas  State  Sanitarium  for  the 
Feeble  Minded. 

A  list  of  the  graduates  follows . 


COLLEGE   OF  ARTS 
BACHELOR    OF   ARTS 


William    Michael    Barry 
Brendan    Francis    Brown 
Harry   Vincent   Burkley,   Jr. 


Thomas    Joseph    McGovern 
Harry    Eliezer    Pfeffer 
Ralph    Edward   Svoboda 


Charles    Cyril    Charvat 


BACHELOR    OF    PHILOSOPHY 

Benedict    Michael    McConville 
Edward  Francis  Welch 


BACHELOR   OF  SCIENCE   IN  MEDICINE 


Wilfred    Antony    Ash 
Julius    George   Bartek 
Emory    Edward    Beechwood 
George   Alexander    Bendlage 
Aloysius    Henry    Bierman 
Walter  John  Connor 
Albert   Danielson 
Lyle  William   Doran 
Thomas    Yule    Dorwart 
Harold   Vincent    Dwyer 
Benjamin    Franklin    Ewing 
Edward    Lawrence    Growney 
Aloysius    Charles    Koehler 
Felix   Oliver    Kolda 


James    Philip    Lovely 
Donald    James    Manley 
Marcus    Leo    Manley 
Edmund    Stephen    McMahon 
Maurice   John    McMahon 
Walter    Cyril    Nalty 
David    Leo   Rater 
William    Jeremiah    Reeder 
Albert    Joseph    Schwedhelm 
Matthew    Joseph    Severin 
Francis   Edgar  Shovlain 
Lester    James    Spinharney 
Michael   Aloysius    Welbes 
Frank   Nicholas    Weber 
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Elmer  Louis    Barr 
King   Chee   Chock 
John    Francis    Cross 
John    Philip   Cogley 
Alexander    George    Dumas 
Harry    Overton    Drew 
Joseph    Ebert 
Justin    Gilshannon 
Harry   Ferdinand   Hartje 
Joseph   John   Kane 
Henry   Ambrose   Kildee 


COLLEGE    OF    MEDICINE 
DOCTOR   OF   MEDICINE 


James   William   Koutsky 
Charles   Francis   Little 
Joseph  Francis  Malloy 
James  William  Martin 
Joseph   Satolli  McCarthy 
Stephen   Thomas   Parker 
Dickinson  Carlyle  Richards 
Frank   Kind   Root 
Joseph  Lawrence  Stech 
Howard   Asberry    Vandiver 
James   George  Vetter 


COLLEGE  OF  LAW 
BACHELOR    OF  LAW 


Philip  Ferris  Abboud 

Aurelio    P.    Arguelles   y   Anonuevo 

Arthur    Lincoln    Burbridge 

John    Francis    Byron 

George  Folsom  Everest 

Earl   Sylvester   Farley 

Edward    Francis    Hannon 


Thorvald     Peter    Victor    Jorgensen 
William    Gehrt   Kieck 
Eugene  Charles  Mahoney 
William   Erskine  Mitchell 
Michael   Francis    O'Donnell 
George  James   Padrnos 
Lawrence  Wallace  Rice 


COLLEGE  OF  DENTISTRY 
DOCTOR  OF  DENTAL  SURGERY 


Ernest    Oliver    Anderson 
Francis    Joseph    Bohacek 
John    Gilbert    Colgan 
Emmet    Joseph    Diggins 
Herman    Henry    Godbersen 
Loyal    Francis    Harmon 
Leo    Bernard   Kennehan 
James    Aloysius    Lonergan 


Charles   Clement   Lukovsky 
Roman     Peter    Nikolai 
Clarence    Henry    Schroeder 
Allen    Merle    Scott 
Harry    Milton    Souders 
Morgan    Paul    Sullivan 
Fred    James    Francis    Vaverka 
James    Francis    Woita 


Henry    Jake    Burt 


COLLEGE    OF   PHARMACY 

PHARMACEUTICAL    CHEMIST 

Norbert  Michael  Hannon 


GRADUATE   IN   PHARMACY 


Clarence    Jacob    Becker 
Charles    McAyeal    Beigel 
John    Edward    Bresnan 
Karem    George   Camel 
John   Joseph   Connors 
Thomas   Wainwright  Evans 
William   Jeremiah    Fenton 
Glenn   Harry    Fritzler 
Frank   Robert   Grund 
Dorothy    Harlan 
William    Bryan    Harlan 
Wendell    George   Hill 
Maurice   Porter  Hoese 
Roy  Charles  Holcomb 
Carl    Edwin    Janssen 
Louise   Joseph    Kelly 


Emmet  Michael  Luby 
George    Ramond    Lorge 
Ruth    Frances    McCormick 
Francis    Daniel    McDermott 
Erma    Marie    Merritt 
Mervin    Francis    Meyers 
William   Paul   Raitt 
Frank   William   Schmeling 
Merle    Malcolm   Simpson 
William    Robert    Sturdevant 
Nina    Dortha    Teilmann 
Harold  Christner  Wagey 
Severin    John    Walter 
Marguerite  Weir 
Victor    Corydon    Wilscn 


COLLEGE   OF  MEDICINE 

CREIGHTON    MEMORIAL   ST.   JOSEPH'S    HOSPITAL 

TRAINING   SCHOOL    FOR   NURSES 

GRADUATE  NURSES 


Bessie    Pettit 
Bernardine    E.    Striegel 
Elizabeth  M.  Ortmeier 
Camilla    Hugg 
Lilian    E.    Bengston 
Thrasilla   E.   Dake 
Mary   Coffey 
Asrnes  Mary  Widhelm 
Marie    Grimmiess 
Mary    Sueper 
F.-'na   Martus 
Elsie  J.  Ward 
Veronica  I.  Schinstock 


Myrl    Alspach 
Pauline   Hageman 
Emma  M.  Lieb 
Mary    E.    Wuellner 
Susie  Sugden 
Felen    E.    Kogan 
Elizabeth.  Roarty 
Mary  Ellen  O'Neill 
Sara    M.    Scott 
Teresa  Grier 
Betty    Widgery 
Faye    L.    McCarthy 
Gertrude   Saunders 
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ATHLETIC  SHOES 

Leather  Trim 
Keds— 

A  Style  of  Shoe  for  Every 
Gym  Requirement       < 


Put  Pep'  Into  Your  Game  By  Using 
Gym  Shoes  Built  For  Foot  Comfort 

Used  By  Real  Athletes  In  All  Leading 
Colleges  and  Universities 

For  sale  by  all  good  shoe  stores  —  If  you  can't  find 
them,  let  us  know  and  we  will  tell  you  where  they  can 
be  secured. 


United  States  Rubber  Company 


OMAHA 


9th  and  Douglas  Sts. 


BRANCH 


'Phone  AT-lantic  0840 


